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DIS of all SORTS. " 


CONSISTING OF 


PROLOGUES, EPILOGUES, sos. i 
EPITAPHS, EPIGRAMS, æc. : 


( Never Printed before ) , 


To which is annex'd a New Farce, call'd 


NEWMARKET: 


OR, THE: * 
HuxoURS of the Tur 2 


With a Sketch of One Year's Account of the Likes | 
the AuTaos, lately detain'd unjuſtly in Har 174 2 
Jail on a ſmall Suſpicion of Debt. > 38 wh 


The Tow'r confines the Great, 8 NY | 

The Spungeng Hou the Poor, * 
Thus there arg Degrees of State, —. {fk 
Which ev'n the Wretched muſt in 


VIII, tho? cheriſhed i in Court, , 2 ? 
Relates but a ſplenetic Tale, 3 7 

CzryanTEs ceu'd Revel and 8 r,, 
Altho' he wrote in a IA. Twin Rrvang, | 
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TEMPLE Of TASTE. 


O D E to the Paninnvan: 4%.-9 
Read Serzen of Love cb Tune Hh 
To whom the an of rale, 
O deign to lift a Mortal's Senſe,. 
Os cn es oro Es . = 4 

| Beyond Expreftion bigh thy Fame, — 1 
Mighty and powerful thy Rr. 
Honour'd and worſhip'd is thy Name, 


OS 


Beyond our hope or pow'r to Pra. 


Yet doth thy deep deſcendi ng Lore, 
The grateful Heart delight to ſees, 
And yith tranſporting Smiles approve | 
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Tu 0ſt on the Couch of Pain I lay, 


'Nor.gloowy Night allow'd me Reſt. 


Tf ſuch Soul piercing Pangs as theſe, 
| Thro' earthly Organs we ſuſtain, 
What Modes of dire unthought Diſeaſe, 
MaYplange a naked Soul in Pain. 
All ſinful to my God I own'd 
I The pointed Pain, the ſinging Smart, 
2 | Was gentle to the Crimes that wound 


wy conſcious Soul, my * rt. 
Na: [37500 d web 
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vet for His guiltleſs Sake who e 

For Sin, fbr Sins he never knew, | 
Which pierc'd his Spirit with his Side, 

+ I beg'd for Eaſe ahd' Pardon — 
My tortur'd Manſions timely eaſe, ; 
His flowing Pity did reſtore, 3d 
While thus bis ſovereign Mercy ſays, 

Singer beware, and Sin no more. 
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st what am 'T? Offender vile; 
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esse Sonn evo feat, — 


ire 4 


That thus thy Goodneſs ſets me free! 1 
That 
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That Rin a Wretch enjoys thy Smile, 
Who owes his Life, his All to Thee, : 
If to the tortur'd Patient's Woe, _ 
My future Care may Comfort bring, 
From Thee of Health the Rivers flow, 


From Thee Succeſs and Knowledge ſprings 


If to the Lyre I wake my Lay, 
Oh ! blot the Sins my Lyre has known, © 
How juſtly muſt my Conſcience lay. —_— 
Thine was the Gift, th' abuſe my on. td "Iſ 
More let that Knowledge far abound, | 
From whence Thy healing Pow'r may WF 
And teach my Lyre the heay'nly Sound, 
Of Worth and Virtue, FR divine. 


* 
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Each 1 — Pray'e 9 
Which if obtain d my Soul might rue 3 


Thou know'ſt what's beſt I ſhou's receive, ' 7 © I 
And what is beſt thy Bounty II do: % 1 
. But chief, O chief! vouchſafe me Wiſe, 
Things in their Entity to ſee, = RY to, . 
. Whence right Ambition wuſt deſpiſe, * 
Fas Wet, andall en be 
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] Hence may that ſacred Peace begin, 
Which calmiy loving ne'er can cloy, 
While wretched'Slaves to Pelf and Sin, 
Shall wonder at my guiltleſs Joy. 
Reaſon, that Light, thy Splendor ſhed, 
Grant me to uſe as Reaſon ſhou'd, 
By no blaſpheming-Jargon led, 
To deem Thee leſs than Juſt and Gyod. 


: "Far from the deaf unb'lieving Proud, 

i Keep me attent to N ature* $ Voice, 

! Nov|lirry'd'with the head:ong Crowd, 

„ Were Right by Chance, or Wrong by Choice, 
Vet leid ain Conceit infer, * 

; h That from · my ſelf indeed I know, 

gut humbler much than thoſe who err, 

4 8 taught by Fug — more 1 owe. 


* * 
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| ms me 158 fe 10 my Kind, 
Wich Zeal for all the'Good I ſee 3 
* my Heat, 'exalt my Mind, | 
And vice V only hatred be. 
Thy Statutes for our Profit made, BE 
Loet me from chearful Choice"? approve, N 
op barely ad thro' Terrors did, a Kh 
Is quick to Four, and d quick to Love. n 


8 4 
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Till fully taught this Life is Vain, 5 
Soon as the laſt Diſeaſe prevails, 
When ev'ry Limb heaves quick with Pain, 
While Thought and wiſer Nature fails ; ; 
My Spirit ſtruggling to be free, 


My Body ſinking to the Dead, 
Serene, repos'd, thro' CartsT, I'll be, 


And thank the Pang that cuts my Thread, 
MONO OHIO eee 


To ſome Near RetaTrons. 


7 | 8 7 
S there a State of Life accurſt, 8 28 1 * 
Of ev'ry way ward State the worſt . E | 
Replete with each tormenting Ill, 9 2 4 


That keenlyſtabs, but cannot kill; 
A State ſo abject, ſo forlorn, 


That Slaves and Proſtitutes wou'd ſcorn ; 


Deny'd the ſmalleſt earthly Bliſs, '- my : | 
| Sequeſter'd from a Moment's Peace, 1 
Where Hope (that human Good) is vain, © 


And comes but to augment the Pain;. 
Where no ſoft Joys the Soul dilate, I. a 
It is dependance on the Great. er > OR 
A ſtrain'd Dependance, only Hell, | 
With all its Tea,! can excel. - 
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| 2 Fer once again eren 
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Is there a Wretch can bear the Pain, 

To fawn on thoſe he muſt diſdain ; | 

To wait with Expectation ſwell'd, 

One Hour careſs'd, the next repell'd ; 

With promis'd Succours pamper'd high, 

And ſtill the promis'd Succours fly; 

To wait To-morrow's kind event, 

Till Life's in ſome To-morrow ſpent. 

; Three Years, or more, on Fortune's Fools, 
be Rich (to Zeal and Av'rice Tools) 
Deluded by a promis 'd Aid, 

| : With conſtant, ſtriet Obſervance paid, 

E  Tdanc'd Attendance on their Will, 

1 2 Who prove — but mere Relations ſtill: _ 


Now weary'd with the falſe Pretence, 8 1 


W And waken'd in my on Defence, 
From ſuch delufive Hopes Tfly, 
© And all extremes of Fortune try, 
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0D E to SATURDAY»: „ A. 
enen by a young Lavr's being to Return 
that Day from the CO A. 
Hile ſome to Princes dedicate their Eays, 
| Others to warlike Deeds their Time devote, 
Others to celebrate a Monarch's Praiſe, MY 
And ſome a Woman's Wit, or Charms d2notes  . ! 
My humble Muſe content to celebrate 
With harmleſs Note, to tune the vocal Lay 1 * 
In praiſe of thee (but not elaborate) 
Oh happy, happy, happy en 
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The lab'ring Hind . the ee e e | 
of Noon-day Sun ; —or freezing — 25 
In Woods, oh Fields, 0 or on the purling Streams, 


With Joy and pleaſure do thy Form behold 2 ©! 5 0 
When thon appear'ſt each Heart withgladneſsſprings, - 7 
The noiſy School- boys ſhout and run to Pl 
Regardleſs of their Books. — The Welkin ting gy, g 
With Joy, to welcome thee, oh! Saturday. . = 
. | 212 —— * 
Then * tedious Time:retire ad 3 | 
Give me my CL1a to my longing Arms, 
Give me once more to gaze upon her Face, | 


* 


once mowtye Gods  oncemore toclaſp her Charms, 
Halte. 5 3 4 


2 


k * 2 * | 
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aſte, haſte ye Hours, ye Minutes quickly fly, 
And Days and Nights, ſteal unperceiv'd away, 

"Till I. and C8L1a both together cry, 
Oh l happy, happy, happy Saturday. 


PALEERERYEN EXERXEREREL 


To Mr. BRIDGES, on his MICROCOSM. 
Hilſt various Scenes of fond Delight appear, 


% 


Whilſt Fancy wanders o'er what Art diſplays, 
And leads us thro* myſterious Nature's Maze, 
| Wond'ring we view the glorious Work, and find $ 


"x x 
1 os.” : Ear, 


; Pleaſure, Delight, and foft Improvement join d, 
Io pleaſe the Eye, and cultivate the Mind. 
Thea think what Praiſe to the Machine is due, 
"eaten ee e anda 


4 Wrote i in a Ps - the Day after parting from 
* a LADYin LONDON. 


1 
4 


one e Muſes, I implore 5 
No aid my Theme to raiſe ; : "og : 
Tis Love alone eommands my * 5 - 
* Love inſpires ny ot +606 4 


A, And Sounds harmonious charm the raviſh'd - * 


12 J 
The filrer Moon but Yeſter'night, 
In ſolemn Splendor ſhone ; 


To Day, alas! no Joy affords, | 
Tho' brighten'd by the Sun, 


If thro' the flow'ry Meads I ſtray 
To taſte the Morning Air, * 

I figb, regardleſs of each Flow'r, 
Ang wiſh my: Lavza there. | 


— wad gurging RY, - 

No longer give me eaſe ; | 

The feather'd Songſters ſweeteſt Notes, 
No more have pow'r to pleaſe. 

Then oh! ye rural Sports farewel, - 
Frolicks of an idle Hour ; 


I leave yon pure, yon chryſtal Stream, 
And quit Leander's Bow'r, 


My tender Heart has fir'd ; 3 
I fly to Pleaſures more Divine, + 
uy = omega 


Chen ine Gods) een en 
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(2 ] 
Or give me Fortitude enough, 
To calm my tortur'd Mind. 


But may my ardent Pray'r be keard, 
Oh! grant me Laura's Charms, | 
Bid Hymen light his Nuptial Torch, 
And bleſs me in her Arms. | 
ON ROCKET: 
4 S O N G. 
DOHrrris the Goddeſs of the Plain, 
. Admir'd by ev'ry youthful Swain ; 1 
Who us'd to laugh at Cupid's Dart, | 
And ſcorn each captivated Heart ; 


To Strephon now hath giv'n her own, 
And ſilent doth 5 Loſs bemoan. * 


fl 
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N Tho! now tis paſt, there was a i. 4 

When 1lov'd her, as ſhe loves him; 

$ But when I knelt and vow'd my Pain, 

: With ſcorn ſhe ſent me back again, 
And told me each returning Day, 


| "Wou'd help to wear my Chains g. ; 
. "% 

| . Since now dear PayLi.n thou art caught, | [a 8 

2. uſe * 1 you have” _ 9 
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Convince me that your Chains decay, 3 
As each new Hour rolls away, n tak 
Then I your Dictates will purſue, e 
And die content as well as You. | 


A OOO 


EPITAPH, on a La „rn favourite h re 
which dy'd with Pup, in the 16th Year of bor Ape. 5 


Here lies, beneath theſe rough and unhewn Stones, 

- The dear, the much lamented Cox's Done |" 

Who ſixteen Winters unpolluted paſt, * 
Touch'd the forbidden Fruit and dy d at laft = o 


Be warn'd ye Maidens then by Cron's fall, * ; . 
Taſte Sweets in Seaſon, or not taſte at all. 2 | 
ebenen 
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Wrote by Deſire of the GenTELEMIEN Vorunrarks, { 
2 of LEED E 8. 


| Fa with the Love of Liberty, I here, | Hh 
In Honour's nobleſt, braveſt Cauſe ; appear, 


Avaliant, freeborn, Britiſh Volunteer. 

is ancient Days, when Glory knew no Bound, 
2 5 8 boldly trod on Gallic Ground, a or 
* + ih 's of 1 +” 3 Wes 
0 e tt ET ; 
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ee 
When Hana r o'er that Country prov'd his Sway, 
And ev'n to Paris Gates purſu'd his Way; 


No Preſs, no Force; convey'd the Heroes there, 
But each, in Freedom's Cauſe, went Volunteer. 


| Behold of later Date, a Warrior riſe, 
Brave as ous Henzy, Noble, Juſt and Wiſe, 
Now drive combined Foes, make Frenchmen ſhake, 
And bid Old Excranv's Genius rouſe and wake, — 
_ Tis PrussSIA's Monarch crown'd with laſting Bays, 
With Glory, Fame, and ever blooming Praiſe; | 
Hem'd in by Auſtrians, French and Ruſſian Bears, 

| He ſtill holds ſay, by dint of Volunteers. 


Then Barons, ſcorn t'have Mercenaries hir'd, 
Wmhllſt true-born Exciisamen with Glory fir'd, 
ö Er'n in this Town to brighten Gs Fame, 
Unite, to prop the Ns 5 England's Name. 


. 


AY Eo Pm ſure you . Cauſe approve, g 
ay; Thoſe who defend your Rights, deſerve your Love; ; 
14 Beauties like You, muſt ſoften all their Cares, 
Then ſcorn each nanſcous Fop, diſpel your Fears, 
And give yourHearts & Hands toBritiſhVolunteers 
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To the Honourable Mrs. C—te. 


LY farye me 

No aid I ſeek to tune my Lay, 8 

'Tis Gratitude inſpires my Pen, 5; 25410 

And Gratitude's the Soul of Man; 5 

Then deign, oh! C—te, oh wht to hear 
The Tributes of a Heart . a 


Oh ! cou'd I ſum the vaſt Aa; "ret 
Surpaſſing Thought wou'd be th Amount 
Of Favcurs I.receiv'd from You, 

And vaſt the Gratitude Your due; ns 
But fince I know you will not bear 
Thoſe things N hear my bear 


1 
* 
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In Virtue's Cauſe, good ok Irie; C7 & 
Thou wilt not ſlight a Wretches Cries, TE _ 
Thou'lt not refuſe a Heart fincere, | SI... 5 . 
Nor ſcorn a penitential Tegr, N 
Then grant, oh ! grant my Pro'e maygrone 4 
. of * Almighty Love, 


1 
— 22898 
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Great Loaw ef Hearn be pleaxd to e < 

Your kindeſt Influence.on her Head, * 85 5 wi 
Guard her from Sorrows, Cares and Wee, 4 
We e n 


J 
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On her, und hers, thy Bounties fend, 
8 And never let them want a Friend. 


On her fair Offspring ſlill pour down 
Bleffings from thy eternal Throne, 


Inſpire his-Breaſt, prolong his Days 


To ſing thine everlaſting Praiſe ; 
Plant all her Virtues in nis Mind, 


uud let him endleſs Comforts find. 


To. 7 A U R A. 
Un ſeeing Genuine make Love to ber. 


AM 0 N once and DzL1a we 
Beneath a Hawthorn Shade, 


She ſmil'd, while he her Smiles enj Bed. 


And all his Lobe ah f. _ 


I 8 
1 


He urg/d his Suit with ardent rene 
With Eloquence and Art; 


| "The Maid, for an the Vows he ſwore, | 


Repaid him vin her Heart. 


2 Cetin, once a e an. 
3 _ _ 


— - vows 


1 
Ranges around the verdant Plain, 2 
And ſeeks in vain for Reſt. 


Flow on ye Streams, he ery d, flow on, 


; £3723 
For only you can prove, Ws 

How DzL1a vow'd to me alone, 3 
Her Conſtancy and Love. „ 


Then happy Hours roll'd aw © = - 
In Scenes of ſoft Delight. 


Eternal Pleaſure crown'd the Dy, . 
And ſweet Content the Night. - N 


But where are now thy Vows, fair Maidꝰ 

The hapleſs Shepherd ery'd, 1a. i 
Farewel falſe Nymph, farewel, he fade. 
| n 7 „ 


Then deareſt Livka: lovely rn. 

Aſk not. why I repine, 
You know the Cauſe, — 3 
mo Coum's Me be _ wb, fo 7 


i * 
8 Cs 
N # * 
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p 1 So we, by Fortune's fickle Tempeſt toſt, K 


N "Soria Virtue, Honour, Honeſty of Soul, _ 


* = N & * 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoke at the Opening of the Nouwicn 
Tuzar zz, 1750. 


_ & Wares, high Racks and n 
Sand, 

The joyful Sailor views his wiſh'd.for Land; | 
With tranſport eyes the Pleaſures of the Shote, 
And thinks 1 upon the faithleſs Winds no more. 


4 57 Study wearied, and by Travel croſs'd, © 
| Here pitch our Tent,—Where, like refreſhing Dew, 
Vour Bounty warms us, and we Ripe by You, © _ 
With Gratitude full fraught for Favolizgipaſt, - | 
44 earneſt —_ to have thoſe Favourytaſt,”. 4 
The t Cauſe by Nature's' ſelf . 
4 EN to fill up with Gratitude, the Mind, _ | 
In that ſoft Word, what dif” rent an 


As yet ſcarce known, dark, hidden, and 2 
| For ev'n Religion $ ſelf i 1s center'd there. 
F Can then my humble Breaſt with fulneſs fravght, 
Expreſs this arduous Tranſport as it ought ? 
The Taſk's too hard! Then give me leave vimpart, 
y warmeſt Pray 'n the DiQates of my Heart. 
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* May each one reap the Harveſt of his Toll, 
May Heav'n its choiceſt Bieſlings ſhow'r on all, 
May Villains ne'er diſturb, nor French invade 
This ancient City, nor moleſt its Trade ; | 
Each married Lady keep her kind, good Man, 
| The Maidens too get good ones—when they can : 
. Whilſt we, as bound in Gratitude, will pay 
All that our grateful, gen'rous Hearts can ſay ; 
Your boundleſs Goodneſs ſure will never flight 2 
The Players humble Thanks—the Players hlite. 
"Tis all ve have, that All, we pay to You, A 
1 A poor Return, where * Thang i is due. ] 
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On A W 1 D O W. J 4 l 


Sun ber in Wigs « we-. "ec 28 | 


© And Weeps tq waſh her Griefs away, 


Swears the long N Night no Joy admits, ' __ 
And * 1 the Day. | 
| Dots EE bi 
* hls, alittle precise 3 2434065 
Heard her lament Tis l dead, * 
hs * Cried, ceaſe Mamma, hh alot dark. 72 


you in Bed. 


8 Our gchu n may comfbet 


C ; 

she took the hint, and judgꝛd it right, 
And proper not to make delay; 
So now ſhe reſts content all Nighr, 

„ And only weeps and moans by Day. 


COTE T CL OF LE OF ET Ct 


An ExTremyore on a Far Mäx. 


 Occaſioned by ſome LADIES ſaying the Devil 
ſtood at his Elbow. 


| - x 5 "The Devil at his Elbow ſtands ! - 
By Jove you're ſauey sluts 
To ſay ſo, when ye know full well, 


a The Devil's 1 in his Guts. 5 
eee eee ec 
On, a young GznTLEMAN'S Maxuiace. 
FF, 5 8 
Marriage they ſay's a happy Life, 1 3 
And dear Variety a Pleaſifre 1 | 
II fo, Jack, in your new mac Wife, 
Vou're eren bleſs'd beyond A diese. ö 
Tho? Nei ghbours ſay you are undone ! | b 
T faith I cannot think Waker! | 2 477 751 
Vou' ve Unity of Three ip A 


Whores We and Bad e up together. 0 
5 * "5 — - ai Ds 


_— - 


* 4 1 


olg 
spoke at! DONCASTER, by way of Intro. 


duction to a young Gentleman's Performing tht 
a Part of GzoxGe BAANWEIL. "> 
5 N 


of what th'unartful oug ht to ſear, 

The Critic's Laugh, the looſe diſdainful Sneer, 7 
Me, as Ambaſſader, our Hero ſends | | * 
To beg for Candour from impartial Friends. ; - N N 


f a ſad Tale can draw the pitying Sigh ? 
If ſuff ring Virtue melt the tender Eye: 
If deep Diſtreſs can move the gen'rous Mind) BE 4 
Or Love ill fated, your Compaſſion find ? * 


* Well may he hope his faint Attempt may tak,” hy 
More for the Poet's, than the Player's ſake. 
No fir'd ey'd Garrick treads our humble AER 
To point out Barnwell's furious ſtarts of Rage; 
No ſweet-tongu'd Barry in melodious Woe, 
Shall make our Hero's manly Sorrows-flow ; IF 
A young Performer unexpert and ne, 


May tire your Patience—and your Goodneſs too. . 


w for our Youth, who? here to Night engages N 2 
No player he, nor Pupil of the age; ($42 oft v 3 
8 | Yet - 


L 22 1 

Vet is he conſcious what tranſcendant Art 
Muſt ſtrike the Player, eber it reach the Heart; 
How Stature, Voice, how Action, Gracè and Tread. 
Muſt win an Audience, when with Judgment led : 
In theſe defective, how ſhall he appear? 

He finks with Shame, and trembles now with Fear. 
Vet ſince Amuſement's here your only End, 

He hopes the kind Indulgence of a Friend ; 


Not with Ambition fluſh'd for vain Applauſe, 
But bows with Duty to the Stage's Laws. 


. ogodpaptpapiojeds co 
* f An EXTEMPORE. 


"IDES 2 
R 


Hence flatt' ring relſchood Nothing can avail, 
The Mind i is willing, but the Fleſh is frail. 


000000855009 50S200250550 
TODGE ran tother Day to his Mother, — 
Here's brazen fac'd Ret got with Child, — 
A filthy Jade, cries the old Woman, 
O'my Conſcience ſhe'll run me ſtark wild, 


And pray do'ſt thou kngyy who's the Father? 
7 hs find it all out an I live) n 


— 


* 


Quoth 


* 28 1 


Quoth Hodge, why I know twaſn't Adam, 
But laith Iſe not ſwear it wait Eve. 


„DM ont KAOENONAWIOKK 


On a Pair of Tau Lovzrs : Or Love, Fours: 
and Palo. 5 
2 | 


O 11 Damon, 8 v cries, 
You're fickle in your Mind; | 
Ne you are falſe, the Youth rep.ies, WADE 5 
Inconſtant and unkind, _ & | 


By Folly thus deceiv'd they part, 
They part, nor meet again; 

Each bears thro'. Pride the cruel Smart, 
And hugs the galling Chain, | 


To LAURA, wrote under i N 


* O W hard the Doom which Wrietches feel! 
Ah me! the ſuff*rings of a Jail 
How terrible to bear! 
To him whoſe gen'rous Mind aſpires, 
Whoſe Boſom glows with Soft Deſires, 
| How hard to bend to Care. 


| ( 24 ] 

But he, to Miſery inur'd,” 

| " Whoſe Soul has Poverty endur'd, 
Contented with his Fate; 

With ſweeteſt, calmeſt Eaſe lies down, 

Vaheeding Fortune's Smile or Frown, 

'- Unenvious of the Great. 


Why throbs the Breaſt ? why heaves the Sigh ? 
Ch! Lava, ſay, why ſtreams the Eye, 
WE” 8 UVaus'd to melt before ? 

Can Bondage all my Hopes controul ? 
Or Care affect the loveſick Soul, 
And fink my Body lowr? © 


Ah no! unkinder Fates decree 

My Soul ſhall as my Body be, 
'  - Depreſs'd with equal . 3 

Like tranſitory Moments fly _ 

The happy Hours, when you are nigh, 
When abſent, lag like Years, 


* 


1 * 


We well may ſuſpe& that the Gods have combin * 
2 end outFerreſtrial ay: 24:7 1.508 


gs with Mis G UNNIN G. 


l 2811 
on the Duke of HAMILTON. . 


HEN Beauty and Senſe e e 
Good Humour and Wit in one Man: 


> l 
2 a 
+ 4 


> i 4:80 
If ſo, then 7 Oh! Britons, 1 may we 
Dread a gen'ral Concluſion of Life ; ; 
Since good Humour and Wit we in Hau ron 
And . and Senſe.in his Wife, 15 


_ - 
_ * 


| To LAURA. 5 

AY lovely La un, why did'ſt give me Hope ? . 

Why did'ſt thou ſooth my fond, my am'rous Soul? 
Why didſethou drive me far beyond my Scope 2. | 
Or let me wiſh for Joys beyond controul ? 5 


1 FILE 
Well may I call thee lovely, cruel Maid, + 


Little thou know'ſt the Force of Cupid's Dart, 


Elſe thou cou'd'ſt neyer, never have betray'd 
A pure, a conſtant; and a faithful Heart. 


1:26 
— Iprely, tho! unkind. 
Lou cannot think how. deep you've plerc'd my Breaſt, 
| "You've rooted deep Defpair within ny Mind, F 
And robb'd my Soul we freer and 800 reſt, 
. If you command, III 1 this very „mts, 
Where ev'ry Thought of worldly Joy ſhall ceaſe, 
Some diſmal Cave ſhall hide me from thy Sight, 
There will I ur me down, and die in Peace. 


— ed wil prove the Tak 
| To quit thy Beauties, and ſoget. 
Then grant the laſt, the only 0 1 
And let me die within thy lovely Arms. 8 
eee eee | 
- OnaGENTLEMAN's marrying a Scold. 
E LL; Dauon, now they ſay you're wed, 
I hope your Joys: will prove 
Great as your charming DeL1a's Fair, 
And boundleſs as your Love. ' 


| 3 


One bleſt, one happy Week you'll find. 
( Thus wanten Srazraon ſung ) 
Yet ſwears it cannot be, unleſs | 
Fair DT holds her Tongue. 


a 
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BURNOUGHNIANS, 
A S A T IX k. 


Suppos'd to be written in the Kine“ Basen, in *W 
Anſwer to a Letter deen a Friend in the Country. © 


M Y Nugent af my "little Skill, 
You know, my Friend you | me 2 hu 
Thereforę at your; Neurfe _ R. 4 


. 4 7 


* r 
II try to jingle into R wag "Fr" _— | 
How heavily I paz 


By 


nz 


04 


-” 


I was, you know, ordain'd by Fate, | ; 
A Soul e eee dear 
Which ſoon my Pow!r gutran,.;..; 

Yet tho' I own twas much amiſs. | anti oanti t- 
*Tis oft” the Caſe, 305 os 2 d 71 
Of many a brighter, Man. | 


Three IE ago I ſtood the Tet, . 
And diſmal ſhock, of an Arreſt. n doi ban ; 
But for two thouſand Poynd,.. HN vive 1211 


A trifling Sum you kan Eck. * v2. 
And yet that Trifle broke my Bick, 


And ran me quite a-ground; 


L 294) 
In mort I lay three Weeks in Jail, 
" But finding that wou'd nought avail; /| > © 
I took the Rules o'th* Bench; 
And now have Liberty to roam e | 
About a Mile or ſo from Home, 
. Wench, | 


bh For Play and Park, I figh in vain, ny 
—_ her. , and glittting Train 


BO Whoſe on u 
By far outſhine then 
£ And Phoebus ſelf 


| 2122 8 \ 
. And deer Vauzhull" wh a Ki bak 
1 nom to me forbidden pwnd 8 gon d 
wn d he pe hind na * ed: No 21 
With great Ideas, falſe und vain,” ' 6 dar 30 
Too big to hope | for here. 


9 2 8 5 ar e br n 

: And oft, too oft” my Sallys Charms,” ft leib © 
Her lovely Neck and non Arms, ' ” 141 29 
m E 


* — 

1 2 24 . " 1. * 11 
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[ay] 


But oh it gives no more delight; 5 [5-2 
Than juſt to have the Nympx in ſig¹ 


. * 
A d tak 1 of 2 . . * 
An * n Ell Dt M 0023247 7238 
- 


Farewel ev'ry thought of Pleatures. 
Ev'ry Joy in boundleſs Meaſure, $4 5 
Still, dear Jack, be thine. : 8 fo 0 mY 
May diff rent Scenes thy wiſhes crown, gs. 


# „ wvcy ot 


Which I, alas, am forc'd to drowu, 
In Porter, or bad Wine, 8 


4 2 "Y 


Then as tis order d 5 N bats, TY 1 

I will not mY | 2 
For two good ® Friends to are. 

Reſoly'd to bear, and pine no more, * 


Since Honour to the lab'ring Ore, * 
"Conkines my Body here. ; 
But.no good Fellows can fn +. Pp * 


To ht up the drooping Mind, | ui ed | 
All ſtupid idle Drones, , C 


Chatt'ring without the leaſh, pretence. . . 
To Wit, or even common Senſe, 4 
Mere ſtupid-$torkv and Stans: 


. - 
9 27 
28 * 


BI 


lar Perſons ace ſtruck at.] 
Tho? Places reckon'd more Polite, © © 
Often my rambling Thoughts invite, 


1 


(faith TI Hl m y Letter) 


The Rxpences n it high'r, _ 


But nothing further to inſpire, 
The Company no better. 


* * * 


3 * 1 * 
z _ Saks is | F 78 5 
There's Old m, Mon —y, Mor—n too, 


Accounted Men of Spi; wi 


With Linſ—d, Bo—a, and old Drew, 


bs” 
But faith it all js loſt on me, 0 ME 


For o-PerfeQion do I ſee, . 
| No glimmering of Merit 3 


With many more which ſhou'd name, ; 
Wou'd make my Verſes cramp 3 and lame, 


Such Heads mad 
He never yet got lach f Set. Bet 
Nn ul togeier. 


nnn ii 
: On Sunday all with ried Shirts, 
| And Coats with ſuperfluous'Skirts, 


þ for» To N Chugcb rpale, 


up of Leather, 
14:3 Gi 
That thou'd the Devil caſt his Net et, a 


— 
2 * 


r 


4 * 
21 af * 4 2 


3. 153? II. 


- 7 I. 


y * 
3 . 


® 4 
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* 1 — 4 1 


te ee ene omitted hrs 6 panics 


- 


1211 


Whilſt Red Spe Text ufo * 
Each quiet, harmleſs Man beholds {1 
His Brother Cuckold ther 


But now I'll leave this worthleſs Crew, = 
And tell you how the Fair Ones do, | | | 
What lovely Nymphs we boaſt, 5 *Y 
Whoſe Skin the Lilly far outvies, | 
Whoſe Cheek the Roſes Hue ande. 0. 10 ba 


And who's the reigning Toaſt... 1 4,.) Wi 
1:47 Mx 
If firſt young L via I ſhou'd pisse, — 
| And all her great Perfe&ions trace, | 55 1 " 
To make her Charms appear, da 
In troth I need no Lilies ſeexk 
Nr Rose: to bedeck her Check, . 1 of 
She ben, ben eue. Ci. Ter 
Next ſhou'd 1 Par- fetch from Scheel. 
She tope Friend Jack « four foot Rule, a can 
When ſhe on Tip-toe ſtands, W 
As oft I've ſeen her for a Kiſs, 0 27 
Stretch out her Neck to meet the Bliſs, | —— 
When touch'd „unn Sandy. och 5 


1 321 

On WII —s next I caſt an Eye, a 

And hear her breathe a tender Sigh, - 
And mourn her Maiden Loſsy;: 

My Dear, I cry, no more bewail, . 

But keep within your ſelf the Tale,” 
Huſbands ne'er miſs ſuch Droſs. 


— 


See ALL—xs next, a derbe * 

ed out of Breath to ſnew her Shape, 
(Ambition's faw'rite Minion) 

Throws round her wanton am'rous Eyes, 

Thinks ev'ry Youth is made her Prize, | SE 
And's happy i in Opinion. 4%: Ro 


: SW. 
14 6 


Rut now I think it time Vave done, 5 n 1 C021 
To ſum up all the Class in one, x» ot 22G 5677 
And mingle « ev'ry Feather, 1 
Since Eve ber firſt horn Infant . 
Such knots were never ſeep bef | 


Gore, 
vet ſhou'd I paſs regarillſs by 


3 
% 


AS 1 whole free enqu irin . $55 345333 prong Tr. 
nnn 

| : 8 lern ; Merit, | ws $i o6 t6 | X 

0 . | Tywou'd 

= - 0 | 9 | 


2 


0 8 1 

e Twouꝰ d be ſuch Sacriledge to Henv'n, 

As never ſure cou'd be forgi n oat 
The moſt religious Spirit. 5 1 AA 


, 
+ 
250 


And what is rare, and hard to find, 17 
'Tis woven in a Female Mind. 
| Not covetous of Fame, | h 
If need requires, where'er ſhe goes, e 
Her Purſe is ope to Friends or Foes, 5 

And Wir—x, is her Name. | 


Mz. $664} << 14 


Think not I write all this to thee, | . 
e that dene foe, „ 
(Oh, no! I do not love it)... 4 Jo, 3 


It always was my Rule to pn A 
A Favour I cou'd ne'er return, „ ln 
You know wy 8oul's ms... | 5 * 


For now Pro led del 2.464 29A . 


M'Expenſes thro' each ls; + 21 5.535 & 
And fome for Idle ſpend ; — 

Each Day I breathe, abates ing Flis, ©" "© 

Each Day I breaths, I am grow nichr N 


n 


- * 
My rann 
* 
Y br # 71 AV * A I 3 * 4% . 
- . 4 #. 4 * * 4 19 1 * 1 1 . 0 Fl 


5 

Then why ſnou'd Ipoor Mortal ſtrive 
To keep this Lump of Clay alive, 
Which Fate muſt ſoom doſtroy j 1 Ss! 
When Being now, is not to be, | 
And Life in Immortality, 7 bo 0 
Is any laſting _ nike lemi s ni gegen 


Wrote on a 1 3 on te ad- 

ing ſome defamatory, Verſes. 

s 8 OME buſy medl'ing Fool or Ba 06, . 
To blur a Lady's Name, A 

Has wrote ſome Verſes to deprave 

Her, of her ſpotleſs Fame, 1 tg) 


SP. i » 2 
014+; on, ie eres 66 


But Words can ne'er thy vine lein, 2 
Tho! jingled into Rhime, 5 
Nor falſe Aſperſiony, cradig ane won wn 


© © 


Becauſe the Numbers chime, , 3 9779 wb! $5 . 
PP + 
— Lg 20 bl te ai bak , 


It is pot ev'ry Clock goes aer af doit 
That Chaunts and makes Nolſe, | 0 « 
Nor can dull Phraſes injure FO, 7 n A 237 
When bellow'd out by Boys. N ö 


285 bl 


On M —— Y's Plays being perfyrm'd at Me; 
| GARRICE' Theatre. 


The Poets of old to. their Genius complain'd, | 
That their Labours were tol'n and Mex Aarraign d: 


«A ! 


Then Garrick take heed, or you'll | find to your Grief, 
The Receiver is always as bad as the Thief. 


TEIEIEI EI EI KI EI SS 4 4 


On the 'N —<— M Proprietor's having let his * 


THEATRE to the Nu., a1 , 


Roprietor Graſpall once ſmore on a Time, 241 
What he built was intended no Intꝰreſt to him, 


And to prove what be ſaid, was mere an 
| Play*rs, 41 of 


Moſt humbly contented himſelf v with th tyelve 93 
| But thinking that half of the Profits were ſmall, 
When compar d to ee oh“ N ew Con- 
cert Hall, 7 7 77 


Brought Eunuchs and Dancers to rob em of all, 5 


1% RAIDS. 
The Fire o'er which no Water has PoW- r., 
And a Joint which) at Feaſts, Men love and devour, 
Makes the Name of a Village, rere 
When retir'd from Bus'neſs, to taſte the ſweet Air. 
| 4 TIER - AN 0. 


* ** 5 
8 > 
_— : 0 


i 


(i361) 
"ANOTHER, 


Take three Fourths of aWater made 11 of 15 Health, 


And the Half of a Title confer'oft on Wealth, 
© With ſix Eighths of a Fiſh that Men know by theSmell 
Anda Town in the Fen you may eaſily tell. 


| 00e NM MNNK 
on Mr. Acu— of 'Davaxy-Lans Theatre. 
" Whilſt ACH—N, dreſs'd in bright Array, 


Laughs, ſtruts, ſwears, drinks, and talks away, 


And ſeems of Wit the Jailor.— 
My Friend and I, his Fortunes ſcan,— 


. Trop much th' unhappy Man, | 

I, pity more his Taylor. | 
eee esse 
i ; To Mr . M -u. 


= of e "Le the Shade of Tragedy, 
| - Complaining talk'd to pilfer'd 8 
See how this Upſtart-Baſtard Son of Fame, 
Has pluck'd thy hoarded Sweets t'enrich his Name; 
Says Comedy, he's only ſtol'n from Me, - 
But his next Step will de- to murder Thee. 
. inneren 584 42 w 1 9 


[ [:37 ] 

A SON G. 
r Faney dire s us in Matters e Tf * 
And governs our Paſſions alone; „ 


Pray wby may not I then my Fancy to prove, 
Have little Ideas of my a. + 


You Work at wy Folly; and call it a Joke, _ 
And think I am void of Deſire ;- 


But 1 beg you'd no further my Temper Emu 
For Paiser I truly admire. 


That four ſcore Winters have wither'd her Checks 


And furrow'd her once lovely Brow, | 
That Cupids no longer do play round her Neck. * 

Are Truths which I needs muſt allow. 1 
But have Patitnce my Friend, the Matter ern, 

The Caſe is no better nom worſe, 
Your Det1a's Charms ſparkle bright in her Eyes, 
But Patscy's all ſhine in her Purſe, e Lg: 


_ =. 
\& 3 


# 7 D 
woe 8 


E $7. 2: 4 
DESPAIR 


OW Fortune now thou'ſt done thy worſt, 
Robb'd me of all my Soul holds dear, 
Thou'ſt made me more than doubly curl 
Beyond thy power to repair. 
Then blindly lead more Fools aſtray, 
| Doom'Wretches to the lab'ring Oar, 
Go ſteal the Miſer's Wealth away, 
And ſnatch the Virgin's rip'ning Flow'r. 
; 5 Pull King's from off the ſacred Throne, 
'Y Let Empires War eternal wage, 
Scorch the gay Bark beneath the Zone, 
3 fire the World with conſtant Rage. 
Ten theuſand other Ills contrive, 
bo the ripe Fruit, and Cowſlip'd Vale, 
"Let none his well-built Hope ſurvive, 
But on Mankiad thy Curſe entail. 
ug Power now I do deſpiſe, 
mr Thy Smiles neglect, thy Frowns defy, 
| For Laura from my Boſom flies, 
And gives me Liberty to die. 


| 1 
| An Attempt to prove which ought to have the Pre- 
ference POETRY, or PAINTING,- - 
IRS T cer I touch the tender Theme, 

I think it proper to enquire, +3 $931.54] THEY 4 
With Judgment's niceſt prying Bye, | 
What mighty Force the Works require. 


The Pencil o'er the Canvas glides, | - . 
And diff rent Scenes ariſe to View, 2 
Here ever ſmiling Spring reſides, 

And there rough Winter's 50 . | 


Lo! Hou again how nee 8 Field, 
Immortalizes MaLBRro's Name,. 
The Hero lives in ev'ry Stroke, 
He | yes A KnzLLen's Fame. 


Thus Kings dra of former Stats, 


To me appear in Royal Line, 
As Emblems of eternal Fate, 


Mementos of a Pow'r Divine. 


Thus far the Painter's Force extends, 8 985 5 | „ 
He charms and captiyates the Eye, | 
Remove the Object from the Sight; 


\nd lo, the faint ene die. 
4 $6 
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[L 4 J 
-Not-ſo the Poer s nobler Art, 
| Whoſe Soul by Judgment is refin'd, 

2 Touches thro' eV ry Senſe the Heart, 
And pierces et W Mind. 


There Pleaſures and Im enen join, 

Still borne on Fancy's airy Wing, 
Whether we ſkip acroſs the Plain, 

Or dance around the Cryſtal Spring. 


If o'er the Mount's aſpiring Head, 
Is flighty Thoughts direct their Race, 
| We ſkim the Air with eager Joy, 

18 - And follow till ith equal Pace, 


When lodg'd on hight we thin Jook down, 
And ſee the wond'rous Works below, 
View the gay Throne i in glitt'ring Pomp, 
And all its ImperſeQions know. 


i 
| 
ö 
0 
| | 
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The Poet ope's the gen tous Soul, 
And let's us thro? all Nature pry, 
We muſt admire this Artiſt more 
Than He who only charms the Eye. 

| | . * f a On * 


29 


2 8 1 4. 1 7 
On Mr. — commonly at- s. 


When WiLxs perform'd what Funn wilt a 
Sir Hang was a Man of Wit, AMS } » 
Put ſtrange Reverſe, —deſpiſing Rule, al we 
Sir Haar“ s now turn'd errant Fool. | SETTLES 


AAA 
A PASTORAL DUE. T. 4 3 
FLORA. }I 


O W fair is the Roſe, what a beautiful Fiow's © 


But its Leaves are beginning to fade in an Hour. 


So Damon thy Fondneſs will wither away, 1 2 | 4 
Will cool in en Herr, and be loſt in a Dey. 75 6 


1 148 


DAMON. ub 
'Tis Folly to trifle ſince Life flies ſo faſt, e f 
Then haſten my Fr onA, to Church let us haſte z 15 14 q 
Together new Tranſports, new Pleaſures we'll prove, 1 
And paſs all our Liyes in perpetual vous * 


F: LORA, ; 

O'er the Meadows we've rambled to ſee our cheLambs 
Ran ſporting about by the Side of their Dams; 

We oft have obſery'd.too how harmleſs the Doves, ; 

How ent theirEndearments, how conſtant their Loves. 


D 3 | D. Avy, 


% 
” ' 
. 
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122 5 AMON. 
Oh, nm eee 
As tender and careful as is the fond Dam; 

As the Dove I'll be gentle, and loving and kind, 
so faithful in Heart, and ſo n in Mind. 


B O T H. 
ok, Fuona PI innocent, &c. 
07 a Perſon? $ FOR wiſh'd he had a Friend. 
. may thy early Years, and unprun'd Mind 
Obtain its Wiſh,— a faithful Friend to find, 
1 4 "To check. the Sallies of thy wayward Youth, | 

j And thro? Life's Maze, to point the Paths of Truth; 
But firſt the DiQates of my Muſe enroll | | 
_—_— thy Breaſt, and r upon thy Soul. 


= | 
" 
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TI dame, widh'd for, honeſt Friend, once bak a 
Prize as the rareſt Gem from Aſia's Ground; 
With no falſe Jealoufy, nor artful Lye, 

 Diftarb his Peace of Mind, or Temper try; 


But rather ſtrive to footh from anxious Care 
"Wi ne, When ruled, and his sar ung: ſhave — — 


e 
n 1 
0 7 4 
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True Friends ſhou'd ever mutually partake - 
Of Pain and Pleaſure, or their Bands mult break. 


Be juſt, be conſtant, and the gen 'rous Flame 
Of manly Friendihip ſhall ador. .thy Name. | 


WOOL s 0 0e 0 S0 0d 


To TRE LIBERT INES. 
3 Libertines, who void of Senſe, „ 
© Thoſe ſacred Fires revile, KOs 
Which fill my Breaſt with Joys immenſe, 
When PoLLY deigns to ſmile, | 


Who boaſt of Conqueſts never made, ; N 
Of Raptures never lt} © hs " LF 

Who ſlander Beau f. ne er betray'd, _ 
And Hearts ye ne'er cou'd melt. 


No more diſpleava at Hymen O Laws, 
Illicit Joys purſue, _ HIS] 1 
But ſtrive to gain in Honour's _ > e d. * 
The 1 that's oo and true. | I 


* 


The Harlot's wanton n Smiles Jelpiſe, 
 Connubial Pleaſures prove; 

And bleſt with Beauty, learn to prize 

: Fu Worth of virtuous Love. 


* * 


U:46t 
On B'O'LTT-U-D E. 


O* eaſe of Virtue ! — But of Vice the Bane, — 
Thou greateſt Comfort !—or ſevereſt Pain, — 
From Thee, what Happineſs the good Man feels, 
When to his Conſcience fearleſs he appeals, — 
That true Informer tells him he is Juſt, 

Secure he walks, and treads thy ſhady Duſt. 

But, oh! what Terrors muſt the Villian know, 
What bitter Pangs, what Mis'ries undergo, 

* © Whoſe Boſom tells him he has gone aſtray! / 
Stung with Remorſe, he ſhuns the Eye of Day, 
Dreads all Reflection, loaths thy bleſt Abode, 
And living, dies, be -— aaa 


I POOR ION 
AN EPITAPH 


Once 1 ſtood where thou 55 now, 
And view'd the Dead, as thou doſt Me; 

- Ere long Thoul t lie, as low as "BY 

And others ſtand and look on Thee, 


1 — 
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| [ 45 J 
Taz APPARITION. 
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HE Morn appear'd with ſtreaks of Licht, 
And chas'd away the gloomy Night, © 
When from my Bed in haſte I roſe, 

And bad my Man no Time to. loſe, 

But ſaddle Sorrel, and attend. — - 

(Reſolya to Ride and ſee my Friend. ) =_ 


"Twas in December's Iron round, : 
When nipping Feaſts congeaF'd the Ground, 
That 9 I; 9 75 | 


Full forty Miles, vv 

Before I reach'd My Brlind's Abode, 
Who ſtraight receiv'd me with a Smile, 
And after ſitting down a while, | 1: lives 
Says He, moſt luckily you come .. he I 
To ſhare the Mirth within my "hon 
To-morrow, Friend, if nonght miſcarry, 
My oaly Daughter i is to marry,— 

This ſaid, he took me by the Hand. 
And introduc'd me to a Band” d 
Of jolly: Lads and Laſſes met | 


1 46 1 
To merry make at next Day's Treat, 

We briſkly puſh'd about the Glaſs, = 

As ſwift the envious Hours did paſs. 

At Ten the Gueſts retir'd, that they 
Betimes'might hail th'enſuing Day; 

To Bed, then, each one, joyful hearted, 

Except my Friend, and I, departed. — 

| Who, when he ſaw the Coaſt was clear, TY 

( Somewhat concern'd, and fil d with Feat) 
Dear George, ſays he, one thing III tell thee, g 
Which moſt unluck'ly has befel me, *- 
A My Beds are now all full, . 


E 


4 | 


l 4 


Be „ 
| * 


1 lavgh's, and inſta F 55 —_ 
The Truth of this nal Men us try, 
If in hat Chamber, you thigWhybe 
Will let me lodge, III laythe _ | 


„ ſays he. — but have a Care, | 
- For on my Honour 'twill appear, | 


| I took my leave, and went to Bed, f 
There, ſoundly ſlept ſans fear or dread; 
But waking in the dead of Night, 
Appear'd a Form dreſs'd up in White ; | 

AT - % e ao Beth 
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Forth from-my Bed I leap'd to view, 
What it intended next do; | 
When, ſtrange to tell! with folemn Pace | 9 


It mov'd,—and ſtraight ſupply'd my Places, OM 


— 


And on the Bed extended laid, 
While I amaz'd, at diſtance ſtaid. 


At length, my Reaſon rul'd my Fear, 
| 00 in doubt, I yet drew near, 

And öff its Finger ſlipt a Ring, | 
(A Token 'twas a mortal Thing ; ) 


The Deed ſcarce done, the Phantome roſe, - 4 * 
And left me to my Wakes ago: = 


- +l * | 

The Day returys, a) glads each Sight, 
Th' impatient Bridegroom longs for Night. 
Now all for ſolemn Rites prepare, 

To join the Youth and blooming Fair; 
When ſad Miſchance diſturbs their Joy, 
And all their promis'd Bliſs deſtroy. 

None gueſs a Cauſe to croſs their will, 
When, lo, the Bride is taken ill. 


Fo 


| ( What ſad Events from Dreams may ſpring ! * 
No Bridal Fit, but loſs of Ring. ) EEG. 2 
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They divers Volatiles apply, 
And all to raiſe her Spirits try; 
The Fair One ſtill reclines her Head, 

And all about her thought her dead. 


Concern'd to ſee the Maid repine, 
Le earneſt beg'd a Stoop of Wine,— R 
| With Joy to ev'ry one I fill, 

But laſt to her, who drooping ſtill 
Within the Glaſs convey by ſtealth a 
25 * The jewel loſt—then toaſt her Health,— | 
1 =" Reviving ſhe the Wine receives, 

af And in her Mouth the Ring retrieves. 


"8 Sq Midnight Theliimanebus reſtor'd, 
| 1 Bs 825 ie Nymph no more e het Loſs deplor'd, 
| 3 * * And with _ Friend, Thept my Word. 


2 


* 
4&1 
* 
N 


The happy Bridegraom weds the Maid, 
The Charm is 815 ach the Nun is laid. 
. 41 Reciys 55 an eminent 1 for a Coven, 
i} or ConsUMPTION, e 


Two Ounces of Conſerve of Roſes, one Ounce of 
Lucrative Balſam, ten Drops of — of Per, 
five Drops of Balſam of Sulphur 

A Tea Spoonful: tobe taken four times a Dov: 
nis cur'd me of an Inflammation on my Lung! 
L 2 Mt . in the Year 1757. S. D. 
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A'PROLOGUE, 


HEN Rome of old in all its Splendor ſhone. - 
And Senſe conſpicuous beam'd from Free- 


dom's Throne, 
| Her poliſh'd Sons were taught to ſpeak | with 105 7 

' Reaſon convinces, Eloquence muſt pleaſe . * 

Reaſon may diQate in imperious Tone,— 


Perſuaſion, waits on Eloquence alone. p » — wi 
dT 


23 
To TuLLy's Tonne unbounded Pow” r was giv'n,. 
He ſtruck the Soul, he borrow'd Fire from Heav'n, 


He cou'd each Rreaſt with warmeſt Paſſions ſeize, 
Or er en Paſſions to unruff'd. Eaſe.” 

Whence is it BxiTons, in tes modem pn: | 
That no young Patriot, fir'd with thirſtiof Praiſe, 
With TuuLy's ſelf contends the glorious as 4 

And reads his Influence in a People's Eyes? 

e . One State is free, ah oro es 1291 77% 
Ve hal of Rome in Eloquence aden. = 


TOS E 6 
1 3 * 


15 
15 
* Be 


Or 


Tow/9- 


The Mantuan's Song, cannot that Bard's excel, 
Who drew to Battle all the Troops of Hell, 
1 And all the Wit Antiquity cou'd boaſt, 
D in DzYpax, and in SHAKESPEAR loſt 3 
| Philoſophy ſet free, to BarTain flew, 
For Nature ſtood diſclos d to NewTon's view.. 


Fe 1 $ N | as - IF, FE: 
Let BziToxs then to Eloquence lay claim, 


Tho hard the Taſk, yet generous the Aim, 

Esch ſpeak with Freedom, each with Candour hear, 
And dread no Cenſure, where there is no Fear; „ 

_  Unmoy'd, tho' Critics ſnari—tho- Wiilings rail, 

ö Studious to pleaſe but not aſham'd to fail. 


To You, fair Judges i in 8 Cauſe of Wit, 8 by 
Our preſent well-meant Purpoſe;. we ſubmit. — 
To court your Smiles, no Artißee we try, 
Nor at th'Expence of Reaſon feaſt your Eye; 
3 Soft as ye are, with blooming Beauty bleſt, 
When Reaſon rears its Empire in your Breaſt, 
When to fair Science, Knowledge leads the way, 
And oer the Soul. beams intellectual Day. 


For Freedom then may Lovers ſigh: in van. 
FZBeauty may ſirike, but Senſe confirms the Chain, 


Dog 
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Deign then ye Fair 0 our Purpoſe ae ang be 
'Tis Reaſon's, Nature tis the Cauſe of Love * N 
ves, blooming Beauties, take it to your Care. 
And then, let Critics cenſure if they dars. ö 


eee eee ee eee 


To Mik P 0 l. I. A. 


\E AR Potty; don't think I intended a Fault, 
When with Bar I deſcended to Tarſom Nu, 


Or imagine I meant your fond Heart to. provoke, 
When I only propos'd it by way of a Joke. 
As I dreamt of no Miſchief, excuſe the Miſtake, ** + 
If not for your own, at leaſt do't for his ſake 

| Who meant nothing more, than a Proverb to prova, 
That the N of Lovers, was 2 

of Love. 

But ſince it torments you with * and Pain, 
1 ſwear by my Soul, ne'er to do ſo again; 
Then here end all Jealouſy, Quarrel, and Strife, - 
And rating you? have me the reſt of my . 


* * 
of * * . N : 128 *p * 
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I ay 
On the Nn Comedians receiving but a ſmall 
Sum out of £763 : 2: 6, taken at the Theatre. 
Says Jack to a Play” r, he met t'other Day, 
How turus out this Seaſon ?—what'ſt took ?—hey ! 

Says he, almoſt eight hundred Pounds we've ta'en,— 
Where is it Jo?— Why ta'en from us again. 


NOK: OOO 


The following Er ILO Cu ES, tho' anonymous, are 
inſerted by Deſire of ſeveral particular Friends, 
and I flatter my ſelf will not be diſagreeable to 


any of my Readers, as they have met with un- 
common Applauſe in the Speaking, and are truly 
Humorous. | 


An, EPILOGU B. in Charadter of the 
APPRENTICE 


| F ATE well enough, —a Smart juſt now behind, 
A Told us our Audience were of the patient Kind, 
Patient! cries one, and cocking fierce his Hat.— 


Death, Blood, and 18 . — 8 mean by 
that? 4 1 HAN 
RR e eee 
No, ſays the other; No, dear Sir, not Il. — 
vet by each other tho" y'are all admir d. 
£ Thy no Brook, but thijgudieac? may be tir d: 


. 
a "WY _ Fearing 
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W his Obſervation might be true, 
I'm come to aſk that Queſtion now af = 
What are ye weary, Sirs t—Egad , | 
Silence is ſignal of Conſent I know m 
- Then Gentlemen, do, pb . 1. 
For by my Soul this Playing is the Der, * 
It ſpoils Society. —and 'tis not fair | | 


To loſe a good e ai for a 1 1 


* 


1 0 


The other Day, one wou'd not let me paſs | 
But ptithee George, pſhaw! pox, come take a Glaſs, 
Agreed I'll pledge you—ſcarce he'd ta'en a Sup, - 
But as Macbeth, when Banquo's Ghoſt comes up, | | 
Like a ſtuck Pig he farts, and trembling ſtands, © 
Down drops the Mal and Berne from: kid Mii, 
The 'frighted Waiter ſaw bis Tackle broke, © © 
As thus his Attitude, and thus he ſpoke, 


1 Thou can'ft not ſay I did it, bloody JOE: 
vererben ſays the 19 55 by] wy Soul T can TY 


The Lawyer's Clerk, kis Maſters Wit to co, 
Who fponts Lothatio,—while he ——— Wl 
All on & fudden from his Wiiting flops — — - -4 Þþ 

C06 2 Wen r I 
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4 C1. 
His n, Nr e ha-evha--whars the 
Tom's * a Fit—here, 8 h oi "9 Water. 
3 Nor is this Art to Houſe! or Home confin'd, 
We ſtorm i'th' Streets, and bellow to the Wind; 
Stentor roar'd out one Day down Druty Lane, 
FF © Pl call thee Hamlet, Father, Royal Dane— 
A Porter bleſt with Impudence and Eaſe, 
* Cries, you be d=—n'd, 1 call me what you pleaſe. 


Cautious to ochakk your Man, ye Alas Pair, 
Above the reſt, —Us Sons of Noiſe beware. ; 
Tis not long ſince, a Jemmy of our Art, 
Anziqus to teach his Girl a Woman's Paar, 


1 5 At length prevail'd,—the kind conſenting Maid, | 


Wen Betty, and Papa, eee e 

- Softly her Lover to her Room convey'd ; 

. | But He, ſo full of Tradge, Sirs, cou'd not bear 
e breathe fof loving Whiſpers in her Ear, 

. But 'ſtead of dying raptur d in her Arms, ey 

+ Rayes a. long bombaſt Speech about her Charme; 
deen lon and dernde th Flv, 9 


Comes Dad in' Nightgown to the Chamber Door, 


; e eee 
1 
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. Theſe, and an Hundred more, which I egu'd tell, | 


Mad Pranks at times, poor Players have hefel : 
Perhaps you'll ſay, what Cure for Hs like theſe ? - 
What muſt you do to buy the Public Peace? 


Think not your Laughter e'er will ſtop our Tongues; | 


For while you find Us Eaxs, we'll find you Luncs, / 


NN ON KO OK OK 


A Dazaninc EPILOGUE,. 


'A! ha! ha! Why what a ſtupid Rogue! 

A-Dream, good People, for an Epilogue ! o 
A ſneaking Poet, =who ſtands there behind, . 
O'ereharg'd with Wit, had ſuch a Scheme deſign/d, 
Pſhaw, Pox, ſays I, the Thing can never do, 


Pray who writes s Dreaming Epilogues, but vou? 


The Bard half angry to be touch'd ſo near, br 2 


Snuff 'd his Rappee, and anſwer'd with a Sueer.— . 


" 
= 


Sir, my Deſign you're quite a Stranger to, 
Nought in the World can be more apropos 0 
5 For as your Audience will ſleep out the Play, I * 
And wake at th'Eud, you khow, to go away, © 
Oh, Sir , they muſt, they muſt approve the Schema, | 
Folks juſt awake, are fond to hear a Dream. 


=. * co 
—— — — — I — -o— — — — 
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The Bard had Reaſon now perhaps you'll ſay, _ 


But I had Reaſons too—another way 

We Poets, Sirs, for you muſt know I write, 
Whate'er we want in Wit, make up in Spire ; 
. T therefore diſapprov'd—ay, ev'ry Letter, 
And down I ſat in haſte, . to Pen a better; 
At length the Work compleat, with wond'rous Pain, 
Lo, Pallas like, it ifſu'd from my Brain ; 

Thrice I perus'd, thrice prais'd each flowing Line 
That Thought was nervous and that Stroke divine, 
That Turn ſurprizing, and that Sentence — mine. 
This, this, I cry'd—ſtill wond'ring at my Wit, 
| This ſhall ſtrike dumb the Cenſure of the Pit, 
This ſhall—in ſhort, this ſhall do ten Times more 
Than "Y Epilogue, has done before. _ 


Then gentle Audience Jend attentive Ear, 

3 For mind, I've got it in my Pocket here; 

so bad of Memory, that tho' I made it, 

I muſt intreat you'll give me leave to read it. | 

I W: 66 The Winter 5 cold that njps; the, Poet s Wit, 
5 06 The : Beggar's Budget” — by: * Zoons this is not it. 


6; 


* pull out a Paper and read, . ” Thiow bed ba 


Anus r re 
7 
. ; . It 
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I havn't loſt it ſure ? — Why, what a Blockhead! 

As I'm alive, the Bird has flown my Pocket. 
What a Misfortune this is now !—Od rot it, 

| Some Filcher as I came along has got it; 

What, I ſuppoſe, he took it for a Note, 

But 'faith he's flung, it was not worth a Groat ; 

A ſilly Puppy, he too not to know it, 

He ſhou'd have nail'd a Banker, nor a Poet, 

No Spendthrifts Pockets are of Money thinner 

Than his, whoſe Doggrel is a Diſh for Dinner. - 


Well, but good People, what ſhall we ſay about it ?- 
Since it is gone, you een mult go without it. 
True *tis a thouſand Pities, as I live, - 
But what we have not, Sirs, we cannot give 3 GN 
Ne'er mind the Loſs tho' faith *twas charming 
Rhime, 995 
We may howe'er make't up ſome other Time: 
Perhaps, e'er long, within theſe very Doors, ö 1 215106 
Till when, good Gents your Servant---Ladies yours. 


1939 
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, uoer T*acroy Epilogue on the Mvus86. | 


2 IS ſtrunge this little trifling' Bauble here. 
Shou'd raiſe ſuch havock in the Poet's Ear, 

Shou's like a Peal of Thunder ſtrike him dead, 

And ſend his Children ſupperleſs to Bed! 

Then oh, ye Sages, learn by. this ſmall Thing. 

What great Effects, from little Cauſes ſpring 

Know hence what Baubles o'er theſe Realms prevail, 

And by your Worſhip's leave, here hangs a Tale. 


” AroLiLo and the Muſes t'other Day, 
BH Were ata Fidling Match, prepar d to play, ; 
When by a Whirlwind, or by Streſs. of Weather, 
| One of theſs Whim-whams was convey'd up thither ; 
All the whole Band around it peeping came, 
But none cou d tell its Uſe, or know its Name; 
Some ſaid, it was a Pige for a Decoy, And TAS 
And ſome, that 'twas a little Maſter's Toy: 
ut ſneering Momus being there by chance, 
_ Who'd made the Tour of England and of France, 
Told 'em, *twas what the Bucks of this wiſe Age 
Had form'd to fright the Mules from the Stage. - 


At 


[599]. 

At this Ex aro in a Paion flaw, 
Fright us, faid the, fright thoſe they never knew! 
Why, what for Years they've'written and have Sid, 
Has been without our Influence, or Aid © | 
And this; the Poet t60, methinks encuſes, 
For how can Mortals write, without the Muſes ? ' 

| 15 SE. W475 „ 8 
'Tis mighty ſtrange, ſays Ma'am el 
That People "_—_ diſtance-can't e. 


r 3 
As poor Mzteoznnt. ſtood 4 Wathing 4h 174 
The Tragic Tale drew Tears from either Eye; Fr 
She wept, ſhe ſtorm'd, like one that's raving Mad, 
And tore in twain the only Shift ſhe had. 

Ur ani ſick to ſee the other weep,: 

Tipt off her Noggiq, and fell faſt aſleep; . 

And Cr 10 ſinoaking by the Fire ſide, | 

Let drop her Pipe, fell-back, and almoſt dy'd : 
The other Four were ſo concern'd—tis faid, TY 
They took a Dram a a. and went to Bed. 


N 


On this "WR, wh with angry 1 —— 
And thus he ſpoke, while all the Temple ſhook, 
Go let your Rich's, and your Garrick's know,  - - | 


N n ler ſerve me ſo; or a 
4 F 


x . | 
pad! * : « 
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Shall 1 become a Laugh for Cits and —_— 7 
Not l indeed—A plague o'bcth your Houfes ; 
Here Mascus r, go fetch my Baſket 2 
T6 all my ſacred Siſters lend the wo | 
Go fetch, my Bludgeon, Blunderbuſs, and Gun, 
And fetch my new Jack Boots, and draw em on, 
Send Pzcasvs to Vulcan to be ſhod, 
And take this Sixpence here, and pay the God, 

See all be ready by the Break of Day, 

For when the Morning dawns Pl! poſt away, 

Pl pop upon em from the Zodiac reeking, 
And ſet em all a Squalling, and a Squeeking, 


— £ 


Then oh, ye Critics from where'er ye come, 
Be it from Dublin, or from London Town, 

Tell him to aſk his Pardon ye aſſemble, 

And when ye ſee him, tremble=tremble—tremble. 
| Ax EPIT APH, 

On a young LADY. 

\ © Deaths viftorious Hand a Sacrifice, 
Here, a once ſweet hd winning Aſpet lies. 
wy Where are thoſe Eyes, which Luſtres cou'd impart, 


CS picre*dlike Lightning each vnguarded Heart 
Where 


- * } * 3 
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Where ſhall we find thoſe Di'monds rolling bright, 
Thoſe radiant Glories, now eclips'd in Night? 
Where are thoſe Lips whence Sounds r 
ſprung, . 
Melodious Strains, and ſoft Perfuaſion hung * 
Where is the Tongue, whence Eloquence did flow 7 
All filent as the Vault which holds thee now. * 


Here ev ry Virtue, ev'ry Grace is come, 
And all muſt ſhare one Fortune in the Tomb; 


MN eee 
An Arrzurr to prove D RE S ay” 


Not only the SOUL of a BEAU, but the very a 
identical Beau Himſelf. 1 


R OM the whimſical Propoſition of this Theſis, 
which I have ventur'd to riſe in the Defence of, 
I make no donbt but many of my judicious Readers 
will conceive, that I have taken upon me to prove 
the Non Entity of that Being (who amidſt the Crowd 
of moving Matter upon this Earth) paſs for rational 
Creatures, and are ſtil'd Men. 


I ſhall not venture to affirm, that the Man * bis 
Habiliments, can be one Individual or undivided 

Subſtanee, as the Hohnums imagin'd thoſe of the. . 

famous Gulliver ;—Tho' I might with ſome Degres 

. of CunMence aſſert, that let there be a Diviſion made 

. „ | dee 


" , 
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| between the Coat and the Man, the Suit might pro- 


retain its full Perfection, but the Perſonage 
from whom it ſhou'd: be taken, wou'd be allow'd by 


e cata 
* 


The Advantage of; Drefs, confider'd . 
Caſes for our Bodies, I ſhall paſs over, as not eſſen- 
al to my preſent Purpoſe, and only confine my ſelf 


to that Dreſs, which ſeems to be more particularly 
conſtituted as a material Part of the animal CEco- 


y, and is, with humble Submiſſion, the Sou. 
a Btav, or rather the very Beau himſelf. 


Caarzs, who was once reckoned a tolerable wiſe 
Fellow ( tho” perhaps not equal to ſome of our mo- 
dern Fine Gentlemen) among other odd Notions, 


advanced, That true Embelliſhment conſiſted only 


in that which realy adorn'd the Mind. In this in- 


deed we ſhall not acquieſce with him. for to inſtance 


the ſurprizing bad Taſte, and Ignorance of - thoſe 


_ . Heatheniſh Times, he proceeds with telling us (to 


modernize his Diction) That 'twas not the Golden 


' Shoe, the glittering Solitaire, or the gay Ruſtling 


of gaudy Robes—but Wiſdom, Modeſty, and difcreet 
Behaviour that fixes the Standard of real Worth. 


Now whether theſe- antiquated” Notions are the 
leaſt Reaſonable to the preſent Gouſt, I refer to my 


Fair Readers, who, 1 doubt not, will acknowledge, 


That however worthy Imitation ſuch ſtrange Senti- 


-ments * formerly have been repreſented, they 


2 | have 
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have been long exploded ; and 1 believe Wen aro 
few in our Days, can remember to oy heard ad- 
vanc'd, that ſuch like Embelliſhments were any way 
Eſſential $ to an ROAR r in . ypc or 1 


Marinus Scanizavs in his endeavour Te” 
out the Seat of the Soul, ſeems to conclude, that 
this ſtrange Being deſides in different Parts of the 
Body, according to the different Paſſions, Sexes, 
Ages, or Proſeſſions.— Thus to take it in his own 
Words.—In Epicures *tis ſeated in the Mouth of the IM 
Stomach, Philoſophers have her in the Brain, Sol- 
diers in their Hearts, Fidlers in their Fingers, Rope- 
dancers in their Toes, and Women in their Tongues. 


From hence we may conclude, with. the greateſt 
Probability of Truth, that Beaux have her in the 
proper Adjuſtment of the ſmart cock'd Hat, the ele- 
punt turn of the flken Roleup, of the irritable 
killing Air of a well tied Sword-Knot. 


I fear I have already wearied the Subject, there- | 
fore ſhall leave it to the Reader's Deciſion, whether 
Dreſs may not properly be term'd, not only the Soul | 
of a Beau, but the very identical Deau himſelf, 


8 


tt on the Gznrvsof SHAKESPrAR, 


T has been the peculiar Priviledge of ſomeAges, 
to have Men of the moſt diſtinguiſh'd Genius a- 
_ riſe amongſt em, by whom, their Taſte in the Sci- 
ences has been cultivated,” and their Minds enlarg'd 
| Gith new Acquiſitions of Knowledge. 


Never was there an Age bleſs R with more diſtin- 
guiſh'd Geniuſes, than that in which SuarssrPEAR 
- afole, and never was there an Age that cou'd boaſt 


a Genius poſſeſt of ſuch mung — as 
Sn himſelf. 


1 
| It has been univerſally allow'd that Imagination 
I, the leading Quality of a Poet, and that whatever 

” other Requiſites may be wanting, if he poſſeſſes this 

Grand Gift of Heaven, he may preſent an Audience 

with agreeable Scenes, he may lead em thro? the 

Wilds of Nature, and raiſe their Paffions to a Pitch 

of Elevation, with n oy were — 

2 before. 5 


RY is certain a that all 505 are © centerline with 11. 
teratuce,' or whoſe Minds have any Reliſh for great 
Ideas, have been unanimous in heaping the moſt-la- 
vin Praiſes on the Genius of SHacesyear; and in- 
= deed as Encomium is the only Tribute Poſterity can 
pay to the Memory of the illuſtrious Dead, it is a 
Tiibute which, in a particular Manner, is due to 
this great Man, and in which, as there can be no 
Proſtitution, ſol is there no | a of ever carrying 


* | The 
4 


- Heart. 
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The more any one reads SnAk IAP HAR, the more 
will ne be diſpos'd to think of him with Veneration, 
as He was the firſt whio introduced Dramatic of 0. 
with Succeſs, and yrote in the E of 


The Poets who went before An cither did "wy 
' underſtand the Paſſpns, or were unable to raiſe em 
to any Degree. Nor have any of his Sueceſſors (how- 
ever they may poſſeſs particular Merit) found ont 
the Means of working upon the Heitt, of making 
the human Soul confeſs his Power, of leading it 
whereſdever he wou'd, and kindling in it harever 

Flame he pleas'd to communicate, 2 


As Sn anhbertam bn ebe Source of Dramatic h- 
etry, ſo was he more than any of his Cotem 
Maſter of the Art of Deſcription ; all the Objects he 
paiiſts, ſtrike the Imagination in ſuch lively Colours, 
that whoever reads, muſt fee, and remain . 
under the Influence of the Illuſſon. 


| It is impoſſible to be preſent at u Play of his: FA * 
eſpecially as abound with Intrigue and Bufrteſs ) 
without engaging in every Quarrel, and ent'ring the 
Liſts in every Diſpute—Langrviſhing with his Lovers, 
fighting with his Heroes, and feeling every * 
tion he mean. "PM 


A swiss of Charader, is the Baſis 2 which 
a Dramatic Poet muſt proceed. —This was Snarz- 
"Ran: 's peculiar Talent: Life, thro? all her Gradg»- 


A d. 


4 


L. 1 


tions, was ſubject to his Inſpection: He was ac- 
quainted with the Manners of every Station; —His 
*Princes and Heroes, have all their particular Cha- 
racteriſtics, their Behaviour varies in Proportion to 
.the leading Principles that agitate them, and they 


are ever conſiſtent with the Part the Poet intended 
: * ſhou'd n. ä 


| These never was an Author united ſuch a Variety 
of Underſtanding. Some hay ſucceeded in raiſing 
one Paſſion, ſome in thoſe entirely oppoſite; ſome 
bave cous'd the Stage with Peals of Thunder, have 
thock'd it with the Tumults of Battle, and all the 
Rage of War; while others have only been able to 
-excite the delicate Senſations, to raiſe a Sigh in a 
tender Boſom, or make the Tear of Pity ſtart in the 


* of thoſe whoſe Souls are form'd for Compaſſion, 


Others again have undertaken a Delineation of 
Comic Life, have deſcended to low Characters, and 
moy'd Laughter by Drollery, To ſucceed in each 
_ of theſe Attempts, much Study and Genius is requi- 
ite; nor has it been the Portion of many to arrive 
At any Degree of ſuperior Merit, in more than One 

of theſe Parts; but ſuch was the Force of Snax z - 
ran, that it is difficult to . in _ 
8 mu e moſt. | 


wen we contemplate his MaczeTa. and Rich- 
Ans, embrued in Blood, the Alarms of a Murderer 
diſtracting their Imaginations, their cruel Souls 


+ OTE of — and their great Hearts 
uggliaz 


* 2 E 
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ſtruggling againſt the Calamities of Guilt, we are 
led thro? every Scene with Terror, we are diſpos'd 
to Perſecute thoſe ambitious Diſturbers of the World, 
and drive them from the Society of Men with dis- 
grace. We melt with the filial Piety of HaurzT; and 

he muſt have a Breaſt of Adamant, who can with- 
hold the Emotions of Nature, at the tender Breath. 
ings of the ſweeteſt Lovers, which ever were the of. 
ſpring of a Poet's Imagination. 


If he enters into Comic Characters, he ſhikes the 
Sides with innocent Mirth. His Clowns are true 
Pictures of low Life, and his Satire is ſo admirably 
pointed, that it Stings without diſpleaſing ; ; and ſuch 
is the Influence of his Humour, that it is difficult to 
fay, whether we Laugh more at his burleſque D 
| ſcriptions, or violently feel Wu Sorrow i in Bog 

Scenes of Diſtreſs, ; 


* > 


f k 

| But to Effect this, was not —__ for Sunk. 
1 $eEAaR, His Imagination produc'd new Worlds, and 
e 
e 


his ſupernatural Characters are all mark'd with that 

divine Magic, which only nz cou'd give.—The Reign 

of Exiſtence was too Narrow to bound his Powers, 

- he cou'd lead the Soul to enchanted Regions .-7 


h -— acquaint it with thoſe Beings who WR the Fairy 

| Land. | 1 "3h ma 
= It is indeed true that all Panegyric on the Genius 
er of SHAxESPBAR is ſuperfluous ; but it can never be 
Is wrong to join the general Admiration, and in a Place 
ts 


_ . conſecrated for the Promotion of true hw» K 
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true | Knowledge, to contribute ſomething in Praiſe. 
of Him, whoſe Works are his beſt Monuments, and 


u never can Periſh but in a World of Flames.) 
Ax ACROSTIC. 

M piterious Love, thy faithful Vot'ry aid, 

I ndulge my Paſſion for the charming Maid; 


© 35 ach was her Worth, the Graces ne'er cou'd find 
9p hir a ones with a Minerva's Mind: 
1 > 


* 2 be Nymph approach'd with ev'ry Virwe crown'd, 
2 ndene, my Heart her pleaſing Triumph own'd ; 
R vſign'd to thee, Oh, Love, fly ſwift away, 
N urge my Suit, and to my Charmer ſuy, 

* rult not Fair One o'er a'Youth diſtreſt.— 


Sas n bis LR and 12 bim wholly ble 


| An ERK TRM TOR 1 
{Thot:Cronevs: the younger may boaſt of his Worth, 
And re Pet, think tris Sims all frgtyn, 
ts Wh ek nee Soul upon Earth, 
Dag er hare Mind worthy Heav'a, | + 
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Proceed my Son, nor heed their further eal, 

Vain his Attempt, who ſtrives to pleaſe em all. 3 
| Foote's Prologue to the Author, 4 
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bY GEORGE DOWNING, Comedian. 
2 
1 N g 


HALIFAX: 


** 


=. 


4 
ö . 
N — 5 4 N 
OY 


Printed by 1 r. Dee the Aurea, 176% 8 28 


— 54 
Mr. J—S— of SraLDinG. 
Tue following Trifle is woſt humbly Dedicated. _ 


- Flatt'ry I ſhun, 'tis Truth confines, 0 A 4 
The Bounds and Limits of my Lines. 


SIR, 


minant Paſſion (or Vice) naturally Inei- 
dental to all, Mankind, yet You, Whoſe 
quick diſcerning, Eye muſt have perceiv'd; 
ſome part of my Diſpoſition, will, I flatter myſelf, | 
never ſet that down as One of my greateſt Foiĩbles. 


If I have not Vanity for my Excuſe, I am conſti- 


F 
8 


ER: 'S MEM: 8 = on] : 


H Vanity is in ſome Degree a Predo- a 


ous You, and many other of my juſtly eſteem'd 3p 


Friends, will ſay, Why then did you Publiſh your 


Folly to the World, and hazard the little Reputa. 

tion, you have gain'd av an, Actor, to the Satcaſms 
of any carping Critic, or Ill-natur'd Witling, whoſe 
ſole Employment of Life is to condemn, what they 
ſeldom can amend ? To this 1 muſe reply in the” 


words of your Favourite. | 
60 * 
| 2. Te — 1 gf | = * 2 


my 


* 


r | 
. My Poverty, but not my will conſents” 


- 
* 


When I was laſt at Srarbixc, (great part of 
which Time I had the Honour and agreeable Satis - 
faction of paſſing in your Company) I had ſo much 
Senſe, or Judgment, call it which you pleaſe, as to 

imprint ſtrongly on my Mind and Memory, moſt of 
your Obſervations, not only on the Performers, but 

Authors of Our Drama. m4 


How I profited in my Profeſſion, under your Di- 
rection and Inſtruction, I humbly ſubmit to the Opi- 
nion of the Ladies and Gentlemen preſent at my laſt 
- Benefit in your Town, tho' I was indeed, at beſt, but 
a faint Copy of my moſt excellent Original, 


No, no, it was not I play'd Lx AR, but You, 
Say then, to whom the moſt Applauſe was due, 


= + Bat this is mere Digrefſion—my Buſineſs is to ex- 


- cufe myſelf as an Author, not as a Player, in which 
Excuſe, you'll perceive the ill Conſequences of a 
Gentleman's condeſcending to pay any Regard to 
the Vagabond Muſes, as well as in taking Notice of 
any of their Baſtard Brood—for even here, Sir, you 


lin muſt bear the Burden, or, if there is any, take 


the Merit, for I may juſtly ſay — 


It Budding Genius warmly glow'd 
Twas owing all to Thee. 


/ 


I I rememember the Courſe of one Evening s Con: 


verſation, chiefly turn'd on Fazce—yherein you ob- 


4+ 


* ſerv'd' that moſt of our Petite Pieces (which went 
* | under 


” 
* 
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44, * 
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ting this pleaſing, faſhionable Folly On this brew" 


to George Alex. Stevens (a Man of undeübted Ca- 


it,. — I fat down, and wrote the firſt Scene of m 
Frenchman. Hoping to induce him to che Unad. 


Profer'd Service (ſays the old Proverb) often Rinks, wi 


I had left it at een ener 


c 7 13 . 
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ſlations from the French, mak ing it'a QMeſtiom ut 
the ſame time, Whether diſregurd, or Bewen deff 
Invention, with- held our modern Poets from iuttenip- 


quently, ruminated. till. I hit (as I thought) oh -t 
per Subject, viz. The Tur. This I imagin'd an 


open Field for diſplaying a Groupe of Characters, a 
Vein of Humour, and à Stroke of Satire. | " Y 


_  Diffident of my own Abilities, [impart un Plan: 


+ = 
$9 be 7 » 
Fn - = — =o oa mo clit. . — - 4. — —— She ds 


pabilities ) who not only approv'd my Scheme bue 
promis'd to put it in Execution. — I fincerely* win 
he had, for I think he cou'd have work'd it into a 
agreedble, and diverting Entertainment. 


Soon after finding he made no advances. radi 1 | 


taking, I ſhew'd it him, and'tho” he declared i was”. 
the beſt French Scene he had ever met with, yet he 
made no attempt to follow the be 1 4 
dropt all ſurther Thoughts of eps 44 06114 "4 


Fa | 


80 it proy'd here — for I had bo ſooner got to Len- 
don, then he requeſted this very Charadter of me.— / 


bays 0008 45 


t 1 


"When 1 reach'd the ne again, having no 
great study on my Hands, I wrote Sir Marmaduke 

- imagining it wou'd prove a new and enter- 
Wang Character. Whether Indolence, Diffidence, 
fear of the Critic Cenſure, or a continued Series of 
_ KMisfortunes, and Diſappointments, prevented my 
_—_ both theſe Parts to Stevens, I really cannot 


* In my Mind's Eye— _ 


. I ſee you wonder, I never aſk'd Yous Opinion of 
Monſieur Parolles. No, Sir, I had gain'd your Re- 
gard in one Art, and was unwilling to ſtake my All, 
and hazard ſo ineſtimable a Jewel on mon for 
2 Jos I muſt ſay, 4 


1 „ . Pd rather, Sir, have you approve my Deeds, # bs 
* Than Worlds for my Admirers.” 


perſons who have read my Spartinen, ſeem 
tink I had an Eye on my Lord Chalkſtone, ſome 
3 2 I kept in view Sir Harry Beagle, others, that I 
= had blended em, and made uſe of both.—But I de- 
are I had nothing in my Mind, (to my Knowledge) 
except heighteniog a * the Pcrſon 1 had 4 on 
- for 1 Standard. . 


g 
1 
BR 
as. 
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Con nement of Body gives Freedom of Mind, 


This I can teſtify, for in Trouble, I 8 ind of 
q riot for the ChayagersI had deteb'd out, and dif 
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pos d of them in the following Order. My ief\ 


Aim was at Humour, and I have ſo far ſucceeded, * 
as to be, confident this little Piece will AQ; much 
better than it will Read; but I ſubmit my ſelf to / 


your better Judgment, and remain with higheſt Seriſe 


of 


neſs has beay'd on me, 


the many Advantages and Favours your Gogl- 
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ame was ch Aby Act of : Mr. Hill. 
ament, — in Love with Clara. 
| Si v5] Mortgage,” A Merchant. Mr. Barret. 
| Mr. Faughar. 
| Wi Mr. Robſon. 
1 e om Bullyben Mr. Wheeler J. 
* * Wal Clover Lr. Hor. 
erer. An Iriſh Gentleman, Mr. Dass 
A. A French Barber, Mr. Downing. 
be, a Servant | | 
> —— 1 | 


furry, hter to 1 in 
. T 8e "oj Mſ- | Mrs. Wheeler, 
is 2 a ä 


97 . "__ Lon Fes, Robſon, 


; 


o 
| Berth, in Love with h another} un b 
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Enter C 1 4 eh 1 
NOW that I am got ſo many Miles fm | 
| 1 N dear Lenden, and ſafely arrived at thePlacs i 
| of Action, it may not be amiſs to Refa £ 
0 a little upon the. . Occafton of we'd Folly. = 
My new. ten Days Acquaintanee, Miſs x* 
pretty well convinc'd me, that my faithful Swain" 
my precious, dying, honourable Lover, Capt. 
has not only made Propoſals of: Marriage to her, 4 
Ras abſolutely,preſs'd her to Name the Day of his * 
Happineſs. Well, all this may be; but what e, 
amazes me, is, the Character ſhe gives of him, =» a2 
Rakel a Sot! a r an Hypgoite! — | 
a Veaad! ow... ye 11.0 6? 4 


— MS. 


— 
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hat him. wins Nel by Paflion but e 
_ Tad bated him, I ſhou'd never have ſtolen away 
fem my Father's Hoqſe, in this elegant Diſguiſe, 
2 ſo. unworthy an Object. That Miſs Hearrly 
oon mike = Conqueſt of him, piques. my 
Pride: My Fortune is as great as Hers, as Indepen- 
dant too, — and then for Charms—y Oh Captain ! 
Captain ! — What have I follow'd thee for? 


* 
$ a. 
oF... 


12 ; "Ext, Mi kla. 0. p. 


O my Nr Innocent, Tu tal thee i in a  Moment— 
for- Lore. 
© Clara. Pretty well ueſy'd I: Miſs Barth. 
+ Now, pray anſwer my Queſtion as honeſtly, and tell 
2 me, why you accompanied me 
rh. For Almighty Love, Obild- 
25 Clara. Aſter whit you told me concerning Elpt. 
N ee is it poſſible you can ſtill love him? 
Hh. Why that's a hard Queſtion indeed, my 
Dean, ——but I can't tell, yet -I don't know how it is 
: the Man is certainly Maſter of a Sort of a Je ne 
— think I cou'd tame him. 
| tis got impoſſible ; but the Bird 


=== w__—_ TEE 


- * —— — — 
* 
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7 nay, never put on a Look of Denial you do —_ 
him ſo do your Maid's Recommendaticu to his 
Acquaintance, in the aſſum'd Charakter of Lord 
Wikon, will ſearch the inmoſt Receſſes of his gout, 
and tent him to the Quick. In the mean Time, 
you ſhall find me ſecretly, openly, and honeſtly your, 
, Friend. —Ndq ſtep ſhall be taken without our mu- 
"a Agreement ; and which ever may prove 
Object of his Wiſhes, (provided we find him worthy 
the Name of Huſband ) ſhall, without breach. MN 
Friendſhip, take him. 

Clara. With all my Heart, if we find him worthy. 

Heartly, Ay, worthy, or unworthy, we muſt run 
the Hazard — tis for better or worſe, you know. "2 
But here comes your faithful Emiſſary, Te "IF 
his a I ſhou'd pi faid. 5 1 


EP 


| Enter Nun: yas Lord Wilton) P, 8 . 


Clara. Well, my dear 1 en News? * 
+ Jenny, Abundance, Madam. ä F 
Hartly. Did you ſee the — I „ + 4 0 * | 
Jenny, Ves, Madam, I did ſee him. | 
Clan. And what: * 3 
Jen. Said, le ens a—Dide't 1 
think I ſtaid long? 4 
c indeed I did but-what Lad he, — f 
Jenny, Said, Madam! But, why, Jam - r 
Lord, if you pleaſe, 111 not bait an inch of my Title. 
Clara. Well, then, my PREY Miese 
What Sid the a 1 i 
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Fs 4 
* Harsh. Ay, ay, what ſaid he? How look'd * ? 
How did he receive you ?  - 

+ Jenny. Why, Madam, I'll anſwer all your Demands 
in a Breath, if my Breath will give me leave to go 
through em. When I gave him your Brother's Let- 
ter laſt Night, he perus'd it with a great deal of At- 
tention. Then, aſſur'd me, he had not the Honour 
. of being acquainted with the Gentleman, or any of 
his Family ; yet, notwithſtanding, thought himſelf 
bound to fulfil the Contents of the Epiſtle, and make 
my Lordſhip, during my ſtay. here, his peculiar Care, 
He was engag'd in Company, he aid, and infiſted 
it. upon mine. On Promiſe of. being allow'd to drink 
_— juſt as I pleas'd, I conſented and follow'd. 

Harth. There, there, Miſs Clara — there's one 

Proof of his Modeſty—to deny all Knowledge of m my 

* as his Friend his intimate Acquaintar ce 

8 a. But what Company was he in? How did 
© he behave ? 
as Hearth, b * Villain we ſhall a TI no. 

doubt. a 5 
- _ Jenny. No, Madam, you * him in this Point, 
bis Company ſeem'd ſelected from the moſt refir/d, 


; as Mirth conſiſted of Wit, Pleaſantry, and inno- 
nt Freedom. 


Heartly, Lookye hes Miſs, didn't I you he 
vas an Hypocrite. 


perceiv'd in him, was, that he was leſs Gay than 


1 Hearth, 


c In ſhort, Madatn, the only Alteration 4 


g'. 


1 7 3 
Hearth. To be ſure; — Brother's Letter 
brought him a little to Reflection. 

Jenay. In brief, Ladies, he perſiſted in his 18e 
ties of making his Houſe, my Home, tili good Man- 
ners oblig'd me to accept his offer —Nay, had he in- 
ſiſted on my taking Part of his Bed, he was ſo preſſz 
ing, I don't know which way I cou'd have refus d 
but it's as well as it is I believe I ſee ſomebody 
coming this eh we muſt move further. {Exennt; 
O. . 


eee eee 
SCENE U. t 


* - 


Sir Jois and Mortgage diſcover'd ſeated. Sir r 
n Fg Chair cad gegen — 
attending. | * 


Mert. Why truly, my old Friend, 1 ute, laſt 
Night, but it was very late, ſo was loath to diſturb; 
you--Pm very glad to ſee you, Sir Marmadue, ifaith EL 
am—tho” indeed, 1 am ſorry to ſee you in this Cen- 3 
dition. 4 in 7 V 

Toft. Ay, Sir Samuc,—Decays of Nature Ic "Si 
quite broke down—Gout—Ptyſic--- Rheumatiſm«-- 'F 
Food for the Hounds, Sir Samuel. [Congbs.] backer! 
are You, old Acquaintance ? | i 

ert. Why ſo, fo, in Body but then in Mind, 3 
my Friend, ſomething under Par, ffaith I am. 
Muſt turn over a new Leaf, —— ifaith I muſt, —— | 
uſt open a new Book, Sir Marmaduke. 1. 3 

3 . 
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Jes. Ha! how! what !---ſtand further off, you 
Raſcal what are you liſt'ning at? = Oh, damn that 


Twinge !---further off yet you Dog---ſo, ſo, ſo, | 
ay, that's pretty well.---But, I | Rt »--how---- - . 
not broke up, are you? l 
Mort. No, no, quite the Reverſe, — quite the \ 
Reverſe,----Ten Thouſand in Bank, Fifteen in Old 
® Annuities, Seventeen deep in Lord Hardy, Seven t 
good on the Debtor ſide—beſides private Hands, t 
© Inſurances, and the South Sea.—Sum total, about h 


Sixty Thouſand Pound. Sixty Thouſand ifaith. 
Ja. Upon my Soul, I'm glad on't—Sixty Thou- 
ſand—why you're well i in, by the Lord Hy—0 
Damn it 
'$ Mort, What's the Matter, Sir Marmaduke ? 
Je. O Zoons!—only let down in the back Si- 
nem, that's all. Harkye, what are you fo uneaſy 
about ? —If you've got &the wrong ſide, Þll tell you 
how to hedge off, _ 
| "Mer. No, no, Horſes ure Books I never Figure 
| in, Mine's a home Stroke.—ah Women, Women, 
Sir Marmaduke, are the Ruin of all Mankind. . 
9e. Troth ſo they are, but I've left 'em off —I th 
never trouble my Head about em now. I woud © m 
not give a Glaſs of Old Hock, for a Field full of em. Re 
Mert. Nor | ifaith.— But my Daughter Clara, my [4 
only Child—and a dutiful Child ſhe was, till my Bro- D 
ther dy'd and left her Twelve Thouſand Pound.— Pi 
Since that, I have found out, that ſhe's over Head. . Di 
and Ears in Love with a Rioting, Rakehelly Officer. Se: 
I faith, I een tax d Madam home with it, and told W Sir 
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her ſhe Mou'd never Marry but by my Conſent.— 
She immediately pack'd up her Alls, and * 
Maid left my Houſe privately. 
Ju. And have you no Scent of her ?— have you 
beat up the Buſhes.—ha :—Once lay well i in, and 1 
warrant you ſoon come up with her. 
Mort. Why I imagine ſhe has took a Ramble «= | 
ter her Captain.,—and I am inform'd he is come to 
this Part of the World.—which indeed brought me 
hither, | If I catch Minden, Il marry her with a 
Vengeance. ry 
Je. So ho—ſo ho — find her, in five Hours, 
for five Hundred, If ſhe's here about let me alone 
Man, I know ev'ry Turning and Winding- double 
Ditch'd Hedge, and five Bar, for forty Miles round. 
80 ho : ict, bid the Groom ſaddle Dumplin di- 
rectly. (riſes) I'll ſoon be after her ( falls into his Chair) _ | 
| O Damn that n are * YN 


going now, you Dog ? 
d Dick, To bid the Groom ſaddle Dunplin Sir, 
f Joft. Saddle the Devil you ſtupid Dog, — Don't 


you know I can't mount, you Raſcab? there, there, 
there it runs—all down my Leg—O Zoons ! my Toe! 
d my Toe! my Toe !—Give me a Glaſs of Hock, you. 
b. Raſcal. {[a&rinks.] So, ſo, — another you Villain. 
y MW [4riaks.] There, there—pretty well —pretty well— FF 
o- [wipes his Face.] Ah, Sir Samuel, this is not the firſt . 

T Piece of Sport I have loſt thro? this damn'd Gout.— 
ad, Dia not puſh at a Scut, nor turn up a Bruſh, all laſt 


er. ee * beſt _—_ in FORT Tor all _ 
old Sir Samuel. 5 
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Arr. I muſt beg Pardon, Sir, 1 forgor my ſelf, 
= does your Lady? 

Jeff, Why ſhe's well enough, I 3 — $ 
thrown out tho'——took a flying Leap into t'other 
World, that's all. 

Mert. And your Son, Sir, how does nz, pray! 
Je. Spoil'd, quite ſpoil'd,. Vou muſt know my 
Wite ' death intitled him to Seven Hundred a Year,-- 
has never been worth Two-pence ſince. The Fel- 
low's turn'd Fool—was very well once tho'——Wou'd 
ſtop. at nothing—Hedge; Stile, or Gate, was all one 
ta him ; but now, good for no earthly Thing, pores 
over à Parcel of damn'd Books, never looks at a 
Hedge, and wou'dn't Ride a Mile after the fineſt 
= Hounds in Z»g/and — I keep the beſt Pack in the 
Wit. County my felf —— gave Five Guineas for a Bitch 
ad- Didn't 1 Dick ? 
WE Dich. Yes, pleaſe your Honour. 
4 Je. Give me a Glaſs of Hock, Dick. ¶ Conghs 
e ibes drinks. ] Pure eaſy now, Sir K. 4 
' "Mer, I'm glad of it, Sir. | 
Je. What was I talking about, hey Dick P 
Dil. About your Honour's Liver Colour'd Bitch. 
= Je. O ay,—right, right — She came out of Ned 

f | Daxg's brown Bitch, and was got by—No, damn it, 

J was talking about my own Puppy. — What d'ye 

think, Sir Sami, The Raſcal's turn'd Soldier, and 

was in Germac two Years, Popping at a Parcel of 
cowardly; half rotten Frenchnen——— x great-desl of 

* +* *oa that, Sir Samuel, hey. n ie what 
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ſay you to a Match between your Daughter ud 
him ? 

Mort. Nothing cou'd be more agreeable to me, 
Sir; for I find my ſelf in a Decline, a fort of blank 
Leaf in Life: I wou'd fain ſettle my Affairs, and ſee 

a little One of my Daughter's, to divert my Old 
Age. _ 
Jef. Tf it's a Boy, tho', I'll breed lum myown \ | 
way, he ſhall be none of your wiſhy waſhy Milkſops-< _ 
No, nor none of your Military Potguns,—Pll make 
him a Buck, a Blood —one of us old Boy —He ſn 
calculate the Odds, before he can prattle, and 
a Hedge as ſoon as he can ftride [Coughs.] O curſe 
it—that Fit had almoſt choak'd me. ſome Hock, 
Sirrah—ſee how the Raſcal ſtirs !—ſome Hock, ſome 
Hock, you Dog. Lit.] Yes—yes—let me alone. 
* Samuel, — I'll take Care of his Education. 
Mort. Well, Sir, nothing then remains but tag 
we ſettle the Conditions. — Clara, on the Day of "i 
| Marriage ſhall have half my Wealth, and the Whole h 


when I die. 
Je. And I'll ſettle half my Eſtate on my Sons 


and the Remainder when I die. Now, your Hand, 
There, it's a Match---Play, or Pay, mind, [Coughs.] 

| © Zoons, Zoons !----ſo, ſo----If I outlive 1 Son. 
Pl ſettle all on his Children. 


* * f 1 . , it TY * 9 


Euter John. „ 
Dem Wilſon has ſent to let your Honour know 


| = 
4 bow your Honour's black breaſted Abs nk: 
to be bod om 
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2 * 0 damn it! up with me, ye Dogs ! up with 
me! I wou'd not miſs this Battle for a Million; 
Come along, Sir Samuel, I'll che w you Sport. I fight 
for an Hundred, you ſhall go Fifty if you will, 


[is carried off, Mort. follows, O. P. 


eee NNN 


8.6 ENE U. A STREET. 


— Tip. Well, my Dare, and how do 45 like this 
Engl Diverſion ? | 
Par. O begar it be vera cruelle, Diverſion ! Vere 
de de Diverſion to ſee two littel Coque of de Game, 
deata.yon anoder till dey be deat ?---If I vas de littel 
N Coque, I voud ſava my Life. | 
Tip. Arrab, my Dare, now, how d n 

your Life, after you was Dead ? 15 
Par, O begar, Monſieur, I voud ron avay. 
. Yes Joy, that is the French way of Fighting 
Nut they wou'd bodder you finely if you were to Fight 
ſo in England, or ireland either. But O my dear Crea- 
ture, what were they after n to vou, juſt as I 
went into the Cock-Pit ?- 
Far. Vat, you no ſee dat? Oh, . vera pretty. 
4 Exgiiſe be vera oncivil to de Stranger. 
" Tip. Och, upon my Shoul, my Dare, I know that 
rer N tir not their Fault. For if they'd been born 
* me | in 


TS 


* 


$$ 5 
in n ales, Joy. they'd been as civil as 10 Body at all at all 
But tell us, my Dare, what's become of your Eye, 
will you? | 
Par. De tout mon Cœur, Monſieur, vid all mine 
Art. Me vill tell a you. I con don from Londre 
to dis Place, to cut a de Hair for de Lady; to dreſſa 
de Vig for de Gentlemens. I pring don in wy littel 
Box, de grey Poudre, de ſcented Pomate, de ſeveral 
forte of Eſſence, and many oder littel Curioſitẽs 

but dove all, I bring don my curious new Invention, | 
vin I call, Conſerve of Nocotiana. 

Tip. Highcackiama! Upon my Shoul, my Dare, 
you may call it fat you pleaſe, but a Rotten Apple” s 


better. * 
Par. Petter! For vat? 1 


JI. For your tame Eye, my Dare. | if 
Par. Vat l you tink me intend Pomate and Poudre 
mine Eye? Non, non, Monſieur, dey be to ſell to 
de Gentlemens and to de Lady---but my Conſerve 
_ - Tip. The Devil fire you, Joy, I tell yon it can't 
ſerve, and will do you no Service at all. 
Par. O mon Ami, you do miſtake ; vat is. mine 
Eye to my Conſerve ? A 
Tip. I tell you, Honey, nothing can ſerve fo welt _ 
as an Apple Poltice made of Burgomy Pears. 
Par. Vas ever any ting like dis, you vill no on- | 
zend he, vi no letta me ſpeak! !! 
Ti I und without 
anner any tpeking | 
Par. Dat, dat i is no de wer new 10 
my Necotiano * 2 
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4 . Vel, fat i is that Nicackiana ? 
Par. Vat is it ?---- Je vous direz, Monfieur----I 
vil tells you-----De Engle Gentlemens of Qualité, 
loafe to imitate the Vulgaire in ev'ry ting—dey tella 
fe Lie, dey ride a de Race, dey drive a'de Cpaſn, dey 
ink a de Beer, dey fight a de Coque, dey beat a de 
dey ſhaw de Tobac,— 

Tip. Yes, my Dare, I love a Chaw of Green Tea 
Tobacco. 

Par. You vill no hear vat I ſhall zay De Engli/e 
Eafans de Qualité, loaf æ de ſhaw of de Tobac, *cauſe 
dey tink it look ſo like a de brave, bold a Man -—— 
But n dey no loaf a de Taſte Now, Sair, my In- 
vention i is to teaſh a dem dis Engli/e Politefſe.--Eoutez 
mon Ami---Me buy mine Tobac. 

Fi. : So do I, my Dare, [ always buy mine by 
* begging it. * 

Par. Dis is Interruption Me buy mine Tobac- 
Me boila mine Tobac---Me take a all de Stengt out 
of mine Tobac--- Den me put de vera vine Sugar, de 
| Lemon, de Eſſence, and ſeveral oder Tings mongſt 
mine Tobac ; by viſh means. (En Temps ) de littel 
Snild of tree Years old, vill 1 a mine re 
py Necotiana. 

q T5. Well; whether 305 Loaf your We or 
make it into - Rolls, does not ſignify three Chaws. But 
| you was going to tell me about your Eye. 
e. O — mine Eye ! ---- Begar me bad forgot a 
1 mine Eye--- But I vill tell a you de,wite Affair 
Vee I con to mine Inn, me zay to my * 
12 fort of Gentleman, Wan ſieur 
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me 2ay, at Tina vii ze . of de 
Horſe? (vor me loaf a de Race) be zay,. my Lots 
Marquis (he take a me vor van Marquis) two, tree 
Hour after the Coquain be over--» vill your Lorſhip 
no ge to de Coquain ?----Me dit que ouy . Zo'me 
leaf a my Monies at mine lon, vor vear dey ſhould 1 
pick a my Pockite Ven I ga into de Place <=» vat 4 
you call de Name of your grande Miviſtere.d | 78 

Tip. Pitt, Joy. 

Pear. Yes, yes, de Pit, vere dey fight a Sc 
Dere vas yon great pig fat Gentlemans, ſat puff and 
blow --- blow and puff - comme ca ---- Van Soque 4 
tomble don and lay dere kick a de kick De fat 
Gentlemans call out ſo loud —— Ten Pound to vnn 
Cron me zay, dom Sair, don—me loſe—he demande 
de Moneys—me zay, vid vera great Politeſe— Sag * 
Vou tay here von Moment — me go to mine inn —- 
me pring a you de L'argent. He den call out, Vat 
you mean, you Raſcal, to ſheat a me,—to lay de Va- 
ger, vidout de Maneys. Dere vas anoder r 
Gentlemans, vid tin black Face, avec de Star dare. 
and de Ruband, comme ca he zay, Vat you e, ꝶ ᷑; ñ! 
here vidout de Rhino! vidout de Cole! phe 
Colonel | — Gentlemens, Silence | Silence | hene be 
von French Raſcal von Villain con here to Sdest 
aur Nation —— Den dey all roar out Ten Hendred 
Touſand Oats=Tamma dis—Tamma dat up d 
him up vid him Den dey put me into von Baſket 
— den dey take hold of de Carde——» den dey l. 
= ta de Top of de Houſe— den dey tomble m 
uy Bottom of Ye Hoùſe — Den = tomble wy | 
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1 and tomble me bout Till von oder 
Gentleman put a de Ten Pound Coque into de Baſ- 
ket vid me.— Me take a hold of de poor littel Ting. 
for fear dey ſhou'd jompa Him. — Begar, he pricka 
mine Hand vid his Pinz— he pricka mine Leg 
till we bote tomble out pon de Ground. Den dey 
all Laugh den dey Swear. — Den dey cry out, Ten 
Pound to Von, de Frexch Coque Vin. Den dey 
give a me de black Eye, —— and den dey * my 
-  Breeſhes out of de Room. 
7b. Upon my Shoul, now, that was very great 
Uncivility. But as I never ſaw you before, and as 
you're my very good Friend and Acquaintance, —— 
open your Lips, - I'll give you ſome wholſome Ad- 
vice, Joy, and tell you how you may Hedge it off 
ly. Go there again To-morrow, my Dare, and 
"= Jay the big fat Gentleman Ten Pound to One, and 
when he has loſt, upon my Shoul we'll Baſket HIM 
in one of the Cock-Bags. 
Par. Vat! I go dere agen —Non, non, Monſieur, 


I'vill no go dere pon my vard! — Vat! I go dere 
—— 
e 


. a Enter Bullyboy. _ O. F 3 | 


| > Ball. * Done, done, to you, and I'll take i fr of. 
: *e as you will, damme. 
Par. Ecoutez, Ecoutez, Monſieur ? (70 Tip. ) vill 
you put de Gentleman in de Baſket} 
_ © Tip.” Upon my Shoul, I'll put you beth in the 
N for a Snap of my Finger. 
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T3. Upon my Shoul, now, it has been done a- 
bove an Hour. * 4 

Ball. What's done! what's been done above an 
Hour, hey? 
* Tip. Why, the Baſketing, my Dare. 

Bull. Hey! what! Oh damme I'm off — this is 
the ſneaking Son of a Bitch, that had no Money i in 
his Pocket. 

Tip. What avails that, now, why he has got 
Goods, and Merchandize, and Outlandiſh Ladies 
Commgdities, which are all the ſame you know; 

Then he bas Negoro ten of ye, and Powder, and 
Loaves of Tobacco 

Par. Ouy, Monſieur, at your Service. | 

Ball. Damn - the Scoundrel, what, does bp | 
take me for a Tabacconiſt? Il teach you better Wat 
Manners, ye Dog — ſtrip, ſtrip, you_Rafcal — I' = 
teach you to affront a Gentleman. [ frips.] I | 

Tip. Harkye, my dare Life, [te Bull.] Let me 
defire you to be after putting on your Cloaths again, 
for I have a little She/a/ab here, that never was ſworn 
to keep the Peace, and does nct love to be over. 
quiet with a Friend, when Buſineſs is to be done. 
Bull. ¶ putting on his Chaths] What d'ye thi * Wl 

can't lick ſuch a ſneaking Hottentot as that IH " 
Box him with one Hand for ny Pound, and I 
ſay done firſt. Ro 

© Tip. But; my dare Soul, hoy. cam: you ſay dong 
ficſt, w e! is not deg y 
fooliſh at is. : 


= 6. 

Tip. Not I, upon my Shoul, Honey, bat I belicye 
you're an Iriſhman, otily you'd the Mistortune of be- 
ing born in Exgland. 

Bull. No, no, No Bogtrotter, damme+—1'd have 
you to know, that I have better Blood in my Veins 
— No, no, not ſo bad as that comes to. | guts en his 

 Chaths.] No, no, — Pm Son and Heir to Lord Pan- 
" dour—what d'ye ſay to me now, hey: 

Tip. Why, I ſay, Joy, I have as much Blood in 
my Veins as you, and am Son and ix to Nobody 
— What d'ye ſay to Mg, now ? 

Bull. Why, I fay, you're an en imperti- 
nent, {ri Scoundrel, and I'II lick yay both, one 
down t'other come on. 

""Tip. Heh! upon my Shoul now, „ and that will 
be pretty Diverſion enough ! So I'll give the Prefe- 
rence to my French Friend here, becauze he's a Strau- 
ger, and let him begin firſt, and when he's dywn, 
the Devil fire me, but you ſhall ſee me come on 
Come, come, little Tobaceo Merchaut, begin. hi 

oe” pulli off his Claaths].. m 
Par. Non, non, Monficur, you be de greateſt 
o | 28 ranger -I onderſtand de Civilite due to the Stran- C 
% _ fal begin firſt, | 
% | Tip. No, Honey, I agen uud 00 — 
q 1 * ou ſhall begin firſt. 
ee, Oh, que nen, Monſieur, I confder. your 
4 + Qualii6—you be de Gegtillebomme 8 but de 
Marchand, you muſt begin. * 
* ere are a Ctiople of pretty Squs of Rigghes ! 

raid of a Knotk of the, Jaws 1 hay you 


- 
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Son of a Whore, I won't bf our prey Face, 
+ take that. l * 3 n 
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Par. Serviteur Monſieur, dat be vera Pleaſant ! 
ha! ha! ha! 
- Bull. And for you, Old Potatoe-Merchant, Pl 
wring your Noſe off your Face; you ſhan't have a 
Noſtril left to ſmell out your own Country Bogs, . 
you cowardly NEE. [ putting on bis Cloaths _ 
going. ] | 

Tip. Harkye! ! don't be in ſuch haſte — you | 
Mr. my Lord's Son and Heir—You and I, my Jewel, 
muſt have a little Talk about thoſe cowardly Coun- 
try Bogs.— So you may chuſe a Stick, or a Sword, 
or a Piſtol, or a Fiſt, or what you will, my Dare, 
by way of Satisfaction 

Bull. Holla! holla! Jack Riot ! Dick M. ildfire — 
Damme but PII Trim ye, [ Ariss.] I'll give ye a 


Belly full l' ll *noint thee—— 
Enter Riot and Wildfire. O. P. 
Riot. What the Devil's the Matter here)? 


Tip. [fripping] Nothing at all, my Dears, only 
here's à ſhivil Lord's Gentleman going to fight about 
my Noſe, and you two ſhall be one of his Seconds. 

Riot. Zoons, Man! we'll have no Quarrelling= | 
Come, come, put on your Clan, we'll baye nc by 2 
Quarrelling. ©. 

Tip. Now look ye, Honeys, to ſhew I'm D 
able in my Quarrels, I'Il either beat him, or W 
alone, juſt as the good Company thinks fit. 

"Riot. Oh, let it alone, by all Means. 

Tip. With all my Heart, my Dear [ uts on __ 
Things] I'm as eaſy as a n or an old Shoe of 
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Rive. {Afte] "Blood, Belly, put on your Cloaths, 
my Buck.!—On with your Cloaths, [Bully puts en 
on.) Damme, I thought you had more Senſe !— 
Don't you ſmoak em? One's a French Barber, and 
other an Irie Taylor We'll have ſuch Fun by 
and by [zo Tip] Sir, 1 beg Pardon; I once had 
the Honour of ſeeing you in Dublin; I think, your 
Name, if I miſtake not, is Squire 
Tip. Tipperairie, my Jewel, and ever your engaging 
Friend and humble Servant. 

Riot, Dear Friend, I'm heartily glad to fee you; 
I hope, for my Sake. you'll lay aſide all little Ani- 
moſities, and favour us with your Company at Din- 
ner To-day : Your Friend there ſhall be welcome too 
on your Account - Who is he? | 

T. My Dear, he's a Man of great Fortune, and 
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and Pomatum, and Tobacco, and all thoſe Affairs. 

| Riot. I'll ſpeak to him Sir, I underſtand, by my 

Friend, Squire Tipperairiz, that you have the Honour 

of being a Frenchmas : Fraxce is the Country I adore; 
and out of ReſpeR to that, as well as to your Perſon 

and Gentleman-like Appearance, muſt beg the Fa. 
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believe is now on the Table, 
Par. Sair, you giva me beaucoup de Plaifir, in 
res kind Invitation. 
| Hip, Jack, Have you laid any Plot Any 
4 hgh Fon hey ? * 

Aye, aye, Fun enough; m4, it we" with 
em, 2 5 
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a great Merchant, and deats in Hair, end Powder, 


our of your Company to a Dinner To- day, which I 
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" Bull, Wen I'm, ſorry any Miſundertand- 
ing ſhould happen between us; but, fince every 


Thing. is ſettled . amicably, we'll not ſtand compli- 
menting, but go to Dinner, drink a chearful Glaſs, | 
away to the Turf, and, when we return, we'll | 
drown Care, and. ſend. our Troubles to the Dew 
—Hark, forward. 
| 1 Bull. and, Riot, 0. P, 
Tip. Now, upon my Sbalvation. * there 
can be no Harm in going to the Devil with ſuch 
ſhivil well-brad Gentlemen, ſo come along, Honey. 
22 0. N 


eee dere 


ACT un. SCENE * 


A CHAMBER. 4a 


pen, Ink, paper, and a SCREEN on, — 
80 
Enter Clara, and Jenny. 3 75 8. | 4 


Clara. TNDEED and indeed; Fenny; now it-comed# 2 
- to the Trial, my little Heart - fatters nl 
Rrangely ! : If the Captain ſhould happen to fee my | 
Face, I ſhall be diſcover'd by my Confuſion, and be- | 
tray myſelf by my Bluſhes—T long, N to * 
his real Thoughts off meme. 6.5 
Janz. Madam, why ſo-?-If he proves via 
diſcover yourlefir; 45 26x and tear his Eyes out 3 
make * fine Face, ren falſe Heart! mie, 
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veng'd on his whole Sex, and die a Virgin. But 
what muſt I do with Miſs Hearih? You know I'm 


view. 

Jenny. O Madam, ſhe's took pretty good Care of 
that herſelf; ſhe's now in the next Room ; and, as 
ſoon as our Converſation grows intereſting, will con- 
ceal herſelf behind that Screen : And I fancy, from 
the Impetuoſity of her Temper, if sn ſhould prove 
the forſaken Damſel, ſhe Il take ſome nobler Re- 
venge, than dying a Virgin—But ſoft, here comes 


- 20 Captain. 


My dear Captain, I hows you bats! not hoon 10 com · 
ifant as to let my Wiſhes put any Reſtraint on your 
Pleaſures—After the Sport had been over, wou'd 


have ſerv'd my Turn. ey 
Capt. I afſure you, my Lord, Racing is a Diver. 


6 no great Compliment in faying, I give the Pre- 
1 ference to your Lordſhip's' Converſation, 

EE Jer. . You're particularly obliging, hit 
=; "But I flatter myſelf you are ſincere in what you ſay; 
| therefore, without further Ceremony, will accer 

- the Favour of your Company: Vou'll be kind enoug 

to excuſe the Preſence of my Servant, * * 


| write ſame Letters of Confer i - 
1 To-pight's Poſt, and | * 
me, that I may give 1 
Capi. 
33 460d) e E > 
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loin, No, Tenny, if I find him falſe, III be re. 


bound by Promiſe to let her partake of our Inter. 


fion I am not over fond of; c conſequently ſhall ſtrain 


Capt. I beg your Lordſhip would make 1b es. ; 
remony 


"Jemy, Come fit, Captain, [Tu "Helgh 
" ho! I ſhall be but dull Company, Pm curſediy out 


of Spirits To- day. Lau. ' 
Capt. Thinking of a Miſtreſs, perhdps! 
Jenby. A Miſtreſs ! No faith it's worſe than'that-- 
Im thinking of Two. 

Can. Two! O rare! vou eee 
like to be doubly arm'd But is it poſſidle you . 
be in Love with both)? 

Jenny. In Love | No Curſe cateh me, 1fever Im 
concern'd in that Myſtery. | But the Truth is Op- 
tain, a few Thouſands wou'd be no diſcredit to my 
Title, nor the leaſt -Incoaveniency to my Eſtate 
Now you muſt know, that two old Fellows, who got 

their Money by Knavery in the City, are ſo over fond 

of having it ſpent in Inſincerity at the Court, that 
each has offer'd me a large Premium, to take hi 

Daughter out of the Noiſe of Bow Bell. Nom you 

know the Occaſion of my Dullneſs, Captain. 

. Capt. I think your Lordſhip ſhou'd rather be . 
ſpired with Vivacity. But pray Wen You eh s | 

upon the happy Lady? M 5 

| Jenny, Not I, upon my Gul -Tasew furaither | 

of ? em But as I have no particular. Attachirienes 4 

to any of the Sex, and am of no very wawering D 

_ poſition, I think I may, with an agreeable Womg, 

paſs my Life very Comfortably. e you dbligeys 

me with your Opinion, Captain? | 
Ct. aſſure you, my: Loid, Ne 2's Aa 4 
| Senſe" of your Politeneſs and Underſtanding, that I 
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wþAanot make the leaſt doubt of Happineſ for the 

5 Lady; ; and if ſhe is bleſt with Senſe and good Nature, 
the ſame Comforts will certainly be ue on your 
Lordſhip. * 

Clara. [afide. ] Sure that Tongue can ne'er be 
hung with Falſhood ! 

Jem. Captain I thank you for your . 

which I will immediately follow. George, write to 

the Knight — tell him how much I'm oblig'd by the 

Honour he propos'd to me — that nothing cou'd 

be more agreeable to my Inclination—that I ſhall be 

in Town in a few Days, when I hope to receive his 

Fair Daughter from his own Hands— Begin George 

vou know how to word it. But if inſtead of increa- 

. ſing my Happineſs I ſhou'd loſe——Tis a goed Ha- 
zard, Captain. 

Ca. I can't think ſo, my Lord — tho' you may 
not immediately poſſeſs the Lady's Heart, your Per- 
fon and Merit will ſoon gain an Aſcendancy over 
her Affections; and I don't know, my Lord, but 

WF that Kind of Eſteem may be more binding, than the 

2 ſtrong Exceſſes of an ardent and over violent Paſſion, 

Jam. Then you really adviſe me to Marry. | ; 

WF Capt. I do from the Bottom of my Soul. 

18 + Jenny. Then I'll take your Advice — I'm deter- 

4 d now, and the * himſelf ſhan't alter my 1 
| | — N 4 N 


ages Enter Miſs Heartly 10 the 2 3 * p. 
2 1 - Now I fancy Matters will ſoon be put 


to Rights. {afade.) If my GlaſG don't Fib, I now | | 
Somebody's Heart will ach fort. hs | 


* 
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Clara. Tis done, my Lord; how muſt dire& it it * 
Jenny. Why you have the Kni ght's Letter. | 
Clara. Your Lordſhip has it in your Waiſtcoat 
Pocket. . 
Jenny, Have I? Let me ſee—let me ſee—O here | 

it i—Tis 2s long as a N s Account of an 

Indiaman—Ha ! ha! hs the old Fellow gives me a 
Deſcription of his Girl—whereis it? Oh! [reads. J 
« My Daughter Clara is twenty Years of Age, is 
what the World calls Handſome, has twelve Thou- 

« ſand Pound to her Fortune, which on the Day of ; 
« Marriage I ſhall make up Forty.“ Ha! hat ha!, 
Forty Thouſand Pound, d'ye hear that, Captain ? * 

Capt. Clara, do you ſay? 
Jenny. Ay, Clara. | putting up the Letter.) 
Clara. You forgot the Direction, my Lord— - 
Capt. Sure it is not wy Clara, he means 9520 | 
| Jenny pulls out the Letter and reads.) Here it is— 
„To Sir Samuel Mortgage, in Throgmorton Street, 
Capt. Damnation -u Miſtreſs! Curſe on my =. 
n a Piece of Work have I mad of . 
. | - | 
12 How my Heart panty. Laue.] 92 - 
Jenny. Come, Captain, toaſt my Clara, a give' } 
me Joy, 
Cats. Clara — toaſt Clara, my Lord! No, you 
muſt pardon me. 
Jenny. Pardon you—prithee why Man? 
Capt. Becauſe you don't know card] as þ 
2, oa” Laer. JI 


| * 
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Jew; Tt ſhall go eurſed hard but I will know her, 
ay, and make her how me----an the Devil ſtep not 
between, 


Clara. I ſee his 8 tender, fond Confulion, 
I ſee he loves me. [AA. 3; 
Hearth. Now he's. ſilentiy rejoicing that; he has 
Bot rid of her. Ah, Cl Clare, I Fnan bow 'twou'd 
turn out. [. 
Jem. Come, Captain, to 2 Clare. [fits 
and drinks,] Nay, as I'marry by your Rane you 
| ſhall do me Juſtice. 
: Capt. My. Lord, ne „ 
may perhaps i imagine, I have ſeen her. 
ö * Hearth. Ves, yes, I've ſeen her too—I knew where 
*twou'd end. [afide.] 
Jenny. [looking at the Letter.] Not handfome ! ha! 
ha! ha! O fie, Captain. Look here, here, Captain, 
« which on the Day of Marriage I ſhall maks up 
« Forty Thouſand Pound,” 
| Capt. I don't ſpeak altogether of 83 or Fer- 
tune but her Temper, ens: Did Four. Loed- 
Ju. Come, come, Captain off with your Glaſs 
__ Capt. Ir lays. wid, 12 24 2 > hear Her 
Charater ?. . vr 27 $$ at.0 ) "v 
Fu. [reads.} . Which on the Day of Marriage 
«.L ſhajt make. ap; Forty Thouſand Pound.“ Oh 
Captain, ſhe's a lovely Creature! + 
4 Hearth: & lovely Creature !:. No, ee are 
lovelier than ſhe-in- the 1 and fore he 
Je to be a Judge. * 
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Capt. How ſhall I turn his Reſolution ? L.] 
Pm ſorry my Lord | 


Jenny. Ay, ſo am I, fince you have ſo thoroughly 
convinc'd me of the Happineſs attending a married 
Life, I'm ſorry I defer'd it ſo long—Come, Captain, 
You ſhall go with me; we'll drive up to London To» 
Morrow Wording, * ſhall ſtand Father, and give 
her away. f 
Heartly. Ay, that he'll do with all his Soul, II Wh 
be bound for him. I ſee plainly which way his WE 
Wiſhes bend. Oh Captain! Captain! — Oh! he's | 
a dear, faithful, charming, conſtant Man. Lad. 
Jenny. My dear Captain, you ſeem thoughtful 
Come, come, take a Glaſs Man, and chear Es, 
III provide a Match for You too, and one wedding 
Supper ſhall ſerve both---why, never be cũſt dog 
IU ſpeak to the old Curmudgeon, and Miſs Hearth 
' ſhall-be yours, I hear ſhe's a fine Girl, and has > | 
noble Fortune. A 


10 
5 * 8 


Capt. Miſs Hearth——who is ſhe my Lord? f. 
Jenny. Oh, the other young Lady that was ; OB 
fer'd to me. i 


Capt. And is it poſſible your Lordtip can refuſe 
her ? ** a 
4 Fey. Why, do you know her, Captain * | 
Capt. Know her? Ay, my Lord, ſhe's an Angel 
© Heartly. There, a knew how twou'd prove 
in the End. [at.] 4 
Capt. My Lord, ſhe's the Admiration of the whole 
World. She has Beauty without Art, Virtue with- 
out — WE * Ill nature, and Judg. * 
| > 9 ment - 
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ment without O, my Lord, ſhe's a ſweet Crea - 
ture ! 
Clara. Oh, Heavens Then he is falſe, and I 
am miſerable. [a.] p 
. Hearth, Upon my Word, Miſs Glan, you”! Te in 
2 pretty Situation The conceited Thing N- to ima- 
gine a Man of the Captain's Senſe and judgment 
cou' d ever * her — Oh, I ſhall ſo morlfy her ! 
| Hef] | 
Cat. 1 come, your Lordſhip ſhall-think no 
more of Clara, but take my Advice, and ſign ang. 
ſeal for Miſs Hearth. 
"Fenty. Pardon. me, Captain, I ſee which way your 
Paſſion bends,: and will do you all the Service in my 
| Power —I'm determin'd to ſtick to Clara — fo ſhall 
de no bar to your Happineſs. 
© Cape. Leas t bear this! Iſhall rundifirated! la 
12 Poor Captain! how, uneaſy. he is about 
No me how violent his Lovg is! I'll not keep him much 
longer! in Pain, but diſcover myſelf, and reward his 
CHonſtaney, by running into his Arms. [a/ide.] 
Capt. Since I find you have fix'd your Thought: 
f Clara, 1 muſt deal openly with your . 
and tell you, I'm engag'd already —— : 
Jap. To Miſs Hearth / Take her, Captein, 
take her. a 
C. The Peril take ber- my Lord, for me- 
Hearth. Ha! how! what? [a.] 2 85 
Jie. Fic, Captain ! She has, ** Without 
| Art, Virtue without AﬀeRationy and Wit without 


| + Ul-mature—Ob,.Captais, ſhe's a (rent Comgyeet 
* 1 6 . 1 "TS --—#* — ; 
N ang 2 .* . 1 
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. Capt; No, my Lord, I have but diſguis'd my Paſ- 
ſion, and muſt now confeſs the Truth Clara is the 
Sovereign of my Soul, and he who robs. me of her, 
muſt firſt deprive me of my Life. „ 

Jenny. Why, Captain, you're a roving Lown | 
find! Where's the Regard you juſt now ſhew'd * 9 
Miſs Hearth 7. | 

Capt. Miſs Heartly / If I ſpoke of her with Regard) | 
my falſe Tongue bely'd my Heart—Mifs Re 
T know her not. | 

Heartly. [Coming forward] O Villain! Monſter ! 
Perjur'd Wretch ! Nut know me, Traitor! 

Jenny. Upon my Honour, Miſs, you've bein 
noble Conqueſt here; ha! hal ha! 

Heartly. Ha! I'm amaz'd! This is not the Gen- 
tleman I meant, Sir, I beg ten Thouſand Pardons 
for all the Uneaſineſs I have occaſion'd you. Clara. 
my dear Girl, I'll be your Rival no longer; ou 
may throw off your Fool's Frock now, and Weir 
your Lover's Livery, if you will, for I regs. al . 
- Right and Title, [Exit P. 8. 

Capt. Clara! Is't poſſible? My deareſt Angel, bo 
eaſe my Soul, and tell me what all this means? L 
to ber.] 

Qua. It means that you are true, and I am 
happy: 


Baur Ihn. P. ah 
75. Sir, Sir, ſomebody has told your Father 
as how yowre going to run away with two young 
Women if Boy's Cloaths, and he, and another old 
e ha are coming here to look for you. W. 2 
What old Gentleman What's his Name 2 


— . 
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Jabs. I don't know, Sir, but they call him ans 

Something Mortgage. 

Clara. Oh, Heavens, a Father! Now we're un- 

* done! 8 F » 

Capt. No, my Dear, Pl contrive ſome VR to 
Ar their Search Retire wich me, my Life, this 
Room is too publick. John; run back to my Fa- 

ther, obſerve every Word and Motion; and let me 

know what they "intend. Come, my Life, if you 

agree, the World ſhall never part us. [Exe. P. 8. 


FFF 
3 SCENE II. A Wan-Hovse, 
. "Enter Monfieur Parrolles drunk. . O. P. 


-. © Par. O begar, me did never ſee ſuch Gentlemens 
r Life! Dere dey ſit Jrinka, drinka! O dere 
= my Head ron avay dat Side, 7 my Legs go ſlippite 
| Bag dere, dere my Head go vay toder Side—O me 
; 85 * vera ſick; 1 viſh me had de Candle, it is fo dark, 
me fal tumble don. I believe dere is ſomething in 
" my Prain : O'mon Dieu ! now dis whole Room ron 
ronda, ronda! Begar, me vill ſhitta don here I-] 
dere de Room go ronda, ronda : Ah, mon , Pauvre 
_ Tete!—Non, non, Monſieur— e ne peu pas [firs 
n] Inteed I canno no, Gentlemens, no more, 


me can drinka no more: : Nl 
4 * be "oy aug. 
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Enter n Riot, Wildfice,' and Clover, with a 
Canale. O. P. 


* 


FO 80. good - night, Mounchair.  Harkye, 
Jack Riot, let's toſs the ſnivelling Son of a Whore i in 
a Blanket. 


| Riot. No, no, damulfe, let's Horſepond the ſcent- 
ed Son of a Tobacco-Stopper. | 


Wildfre. Rip him up, and Ill hunt his Trale 


with you To-morrow. for a Hundred. 
Ki.. Done, done for a Thouſand. 

All. No Bet, no Bet; let's have ſome Fun. 

Bully, Ay, ay, ſome Fun, ſome Fun. Ill tell 
you what, I ſaw a Coffin at the Carpenter's Jul, * 
fetch it, and we'll bury him. 

All. Ay, ay, fetch it, fetch it. | 

[Ex. Wild. and Cleve, 

ehh. Holla, Jack, here's a Gown and EY 
hanging up, they'll ſerve the Frenchman for a Shrou 
Come, come, off with his Coat; ſo, ſo, Zoons, lend, 
a Hand, Jack, [Dreſs him in Woman's cen 
you cut a pretty Figure, Mounchair. Search bis 
Ppckete, Jack. Hey! What the Devil's here? A 
Box of Powder! Oh, ſtand away, ſtand vawayy\A 7 
Ghoſt mould be white, you know. Hey, Jar, 


yo 


* : 


[Powders bis Face] Let's ſee what's in t!other Pocket. 4 


Here's a Raſcal, can't be content wich crammiug 
his Herring: gut, but muſt pocket our Proviſionagy 
Why here's enough to maks Soup- _— 4, * 
whale Kegiment os NO ee 
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Enter Wild. and Clov. with a Coffin. P. 9. 
All. Come, bring it along, bring it along. 
Bully, Here ſet it down. Come, Mounchair, ſo, 
in with him, in with him, my Bucks. [Put him in. m 
Riot. Now let's bury him. 


Bully. No, no, we'll wrap ourſelves up in Sheets, 
wake him, and make him think we're Ghoſts. 


All. Ay, ay, the Sheets, the Sheets. | de 
[Ex. Wild. and Clov, O. P. 
Bully. We'll teach you, Mounchair, to pocket TI 
ViQuuals, I warrant you. What's become of the | 
 dJriſbman? | : 


Kit. He's half drunk, and faſt aſleep in next 
Room; ſhall we hum uu too? 


oy. All in good Time. 


＋ 


* 


e Wild. eb . f. 


1 Ob! the Sheets, the Sheets; on with em, my Bucks, 
on with 'em. Now range yourſelves round the Cof- 
| 3 © fn, and put out the Lights. 

| 4 : [They all fit, Bully on one Side, Riot on other. They 


balls, aud ueie Parrolles, whe er op] 
Par. Vat is de Matter? - 22 
Bath, Oh l. —oh obi 


Pur. [Turns to bin] Oh! vat is dat: 
Niot. Oh I. . oh 1---oh ! f 
» [Turns] Mon Pieu! vat ſal me do? Who's 


Think on your Sins. [Parrolles turns.) N 
Regent of your Wickedneſs. | 


_ Par. 
"IF 3 __ 
** 


- 


[ 17 J 
[Turns] Oh, Gentlemens, me do tink, 
a W 
| Bully. Do you know where you are ? 3 
Par, Non, Monſieur. [ Tarnt.] But, by de Feel, 
me believe me be in de littel Box. 
Riot. You're in your Coffin. [Par. turn. 
Bully. You died laſt Thurſday, [Par. rn. 
Par. Ah, le mauvaiſe Plaiſanterie Vat, I be 
deat? I be in my Coffin? | 
Riot. Yes, and you are now in Company with 
Thouſands of Ghoſts. 
Par. Oh, miſerecorde ! Me hear two tree hondred 
Voices. Pray, Monſieur, * etez __ * are 


you, pray, Sir? * 5 | 
Bully, Death, = AE * 5 
Par. Et vous, Monſieur? - [Tarns. 2 
Riot. The Devil. 8 


Par. Dat is vera ſtrange! Goot Monſieur Dear, JW 
ind Monſieur Devil, you do me de Favour to hex 
vg wy Logement. _[Offers to-rife. #137 | 

' Bully.” Sit ſtill, if you offer to riſe, you'll have a 
Thouſand Pitchforks in you. | 268 
Par. Oh! terrible! Vat fal I do? % 

Riot. Make yourſelf eaſy—reſt contented—and 
you'll be as happy as if you were alive. 

Par. Alive! n von vera * Ne Vat, I 
be deat ? 4 5 

Bully. I tell. you, Yes—Laft Theſe you got 
drunk —— 

. N. non, oben. begar it vas Today.” 
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. Riot. I tell, you, No—'Twas laſt Thur/day.; you 
got drunk, laid down on a damp Floor to flecp, 
caught cold, died, was buried, have been entranc'd, 
are juſt waken'd out of it, and are now ſettled with 
us in Purgatory. 
Pear. Itink 1 be no deat. ¶ Feels FN Eh, vat 
is dis pon mine heat? Vat is dis pon my Bodies ? 
_  Bulh. Your Shroud. 
Par. My Shroud! — Ah, pauvre Pecheur ! Vat 
ſal I do? | 
* * "Riot. I ſee you are hard of Belief Lights 
s there. [ Lights brought on, and immediately carried of. 
Par. Oh, miſerecorde ! tis vera true; I ſee de 
Ghoſt! Lice de Devil! 
** Bully, You're welcome to our Territories. 
- Riot. You may command our Services, : 
Par. Begat, dey be de civil Ghoſt—de civil De- 
, 1 be now convinc'd dat 1 be deat, and dat 
every Ting be as you ſay, I hope, Gentlemens, | 
ſal make myſelf agreeable to your Converſation. 
a. Don't you remember an {if Gentleman 
that was with you on Thur/day ? © 
© Par. On Twr/day *=Ouy, Monſieur, "twas Mon- 
ber Tipperairie, 
Riot. He died at the ſame Time you did ; he wae 
run thro” the Body by an Officer, for treading upon 4 
dis Corns, and we expect him here every Moment. I 
"+ Par, Oh, paiyre Monſieur Tipperathie - 3 
Buh. Poor Gentleman, he died mad, and bu 
Punishment here, is to continue ſo. You muſt. not = 
2 what he ſays, if he ſhould ſpeak Þ 1 


a here he comes. [ Riſes. 1 
"= 1.1 


” 
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- — Euter Tipperairie. O. P. 


. Upon my Shout now, Joy, it was the moſt 
unſhivil Thing in the World, to leave a Man aſleep 
dy hi:aſelf, without any Company —— Hey! the 
Devil burn ye all, what are you about? What, have 
you put out all the Candles? Or won't you light 
em for fear they ſhould be burnt out? | 
Bully, Auſh! Huſh ! the Lady's come. 
Tip. Arra vat Lady ? | Rk be 
Bully. What Lady! Why the Lady that ſent von 
the Letter juſt now; didn't you ſee it? 292 84 
Tip. I don't know, my Dear; if I did, I was ſaſt 
aſleep, and ſo didn't read it. Vat was it ? by” 
Bully, Why the Counteſs of Mountream the 
fallen deſperately in Love with you. 
Tip. Upon my Shoul, now, I don't wonder at 
| that at all. 3.5 
| Bully. She has ſent you this Wig and Cont, 182 
der Relations mayn't know you, if they ſee you, and | 
deſires you'd put 'em on. She'll be here in a Minute 1 
or two—Now's the Time to make your Fortune — 
She's a moſt beautiful Creature, and has ey + 
Thouſand Pounds to her Fortune. ' i 
. Tip. By my fait, Honey, I'll be about her, and. 
C [her Fortune too, before ever ſhe comes.” 4 
* Buly. I afſure you ſhe's a yery modeſt, virtuous 
young Lady, and theretore vegs there n "no. 
4 4 k 29 s.., 
* Tip. Och the Devil a Star, Yet? no more than i 
At was Moon- ligne But what ſhall 1 fay to her? 


* Say by, * her, you love her. f >: = | 
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. Upon my Shoul, now; and fo uo, Honey. 


you to her Il ſtand at your Back, aud tell you 
«what to ſay. Here, put on this Coat and Wig firſt, 
[Dreſs Him in the French man's Cleaths.] Now, this 
Way, follow me—there—ſit down. 
Tub I am cramm'd into. ; 
Bully. Never mind that—There, the Lady ncw 
- fits before you. [Bully fits down by Lim. 
Pe. He is vera mad gen Devil, vill he 


no bite a me ? 
Ni. No, no, Pll fit 8 never fear.” 


Tie. Well, my dare Life, and now I'm come ſo 

-far to ſre you, what d'ye ſay to me? Ah l the Devil 

a2 Word! But I like ber the better for that, now 
At's a Sign of her Modeſty. Your Shervant, Miſs. 
Upon my Shoul, Child, you're the ſweeteſt Girl [ 


Jewel, if you'll de after putting your 20,000 J. in 
-your Fecket, Fll carry you into Ireland, and make 
| — n Preſent of the ſweeteſt Parata Garden you ever 
cclapt your Ryes on. [To Bully.) Now, my dear Life, 
- Tthiak l've ſaid enough to wiv the Spas of 
any Counteſt in England. : 


Bully, Ay, ay, that e AIAN EN you. ſhall 


_ _ ; marry/her directly. Here, Will Clover, Rep into the 

 aParlour, and bid my Chaplain come this Moment; 

If he's loth to leave his ute. bid ken * it 
n.. | | 


Bull. Huſh! I hear her coming. Let me lead 


|F + Tip. [Sit] Faith, this is an odd sort of a little 


ever ſaw in the Dark in all my Life; and ſo, wy. 


* 
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Tip. And, harkye, my dear Friend Will 'Clover, 
did him make Haſte and come, drunk or ſober, - 

l Clover, O. F. 

Upon: my Shoul, blind Fortune, wou'd never; lock 

upon me before But now my dear honey Jewel. LI, 

make you as happy ay the Woman that” s pabagnns. - 


Enter Mortga ge, kiftening. O. P. 


Mort, Where the Devil can Sir — 
all this white ? faith, I ſhall have my Prog 
marryd here, before know where 1 an Ta 


Sir Joſtle brought o a litth oy. 4 15 P..- 


70. Soho, ſcho, tho Make baſte, ye Dj, | 
away with me, ye Ruſcaly—Soho—We found her 
ſitting Here's her Form I told yon d find her. 

Mort. Hoch, huſh, Sir Marmadube—let'y liſten 
bit. The Wench-is.going headlong to Ruine 
along with fome Ii Raſcal, and is going to be, 
marry'd directiy. 


Riot. Dawn this Rogue of « Chaplain, what des- 5 


de ſtay for? 


Tip. 1 


hear ſomebody coming, and e ln ſpoil my 
Fortune now l've made it. 


Bully. [Rise] Come, come, 4 it, take der 


Hand, and Pl marry Yu an bm 
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Sir Mortgage a Joſtle come r re 


| 70 Will you fo, ye Dog? Will you ſo? 
Damme, I'll marry ye, with a Devil to you! Here, 
Tom, bring ſome Lights——Set me down, ye Scoun- 
drels Biel, fetch my Blitnderbuſs—Bid Four 
4 unkennel my Honnds——Tell Popwel! to load all my 
+ Piſtols, and bid Speedwwell ſaddle my Hunters. They 
ſhan't eſcape, Damme. [Dick er, to ge.] Where 
| EY you going in ſuch a Hurry, ye Dog ? Give me a 
of Hock firſt, ye Pimp! Ye Scoundrel !——— 

Oh, — that Twinge ! —Oh, Zoons ! Zoons! 


4 - Enter a Servant with Lights. 


. Bucks, Ha! ha! ha !—A high Hum, Damme! 
+ Buly. Ha! hal ha! —— Old Potatoe-face, why 
don't you marry the Lady? | 
. Tip, Och, upon my Sboul, Honeys now, I'll 


fire my Cheek, but I'll hum ye to ſome Tune 


[Drives off the Buck: O. P.] And for you, Monſieur 


u. by the ſweet Lips of my Sbelalab, I'll row! 
you up into a Loaf of Tobatco—Ye French Flandre- 
tin 1. [Offers to frike, Servants bold him. 
. Par. En Verite, Monſieur Tipperairie, it was no 
my Fault ! De Gentlemens dey con here, dey play 


4 

* 
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Pardon —but it vas no my Fault, 


= 2 Why, Sir Sand, we've made a fine Spot 


I 
ſe 
{« 
+» 
le 
* 


marry ye all in a Moment. LN. The Devil 


de Ghoſt and de Devile vid me | Je vous demande 1 


[ 3 ] | 
Mart: Ay, ay, we've tur d to the wrong Page, 
Ifaith, we have, and my poor Git, by this, may be | 


ruin d. What's to be done? 
- Tip. hn tell you what ſhall be done, my Jewel 
I find they have humm'd Monfieur as well as my- 
ſelf—So, dye fee, Monſieur, you ſhalt take SBelllab 
{Gives bim his Stick] and Tl take little Sweet Lig 
| here, and we'll find 'em out; and hum them 
longer than we can ſtand over em. Come under | 
uy 8 inn and we Il ſoon find them. 
[Takes the Frenchman by the A. 
Par. Non, non, Monfleur, 1 n 10 go to· de 
Ge. FL TPO 
Tip. Not go, by Shaint Parricl, 03-Die if you 
won't go, II carry you, and if you won't de cat. 
ry*d---I}t beat you till you can't carry your ſelf. 
Par. Oh, "Monſieur, T'vilt go vere you pleute. 
Tip. Then Ti foltow you, and fliew you'thh 
8 [ren. 0. Py 
Mort, Dear Sir Marmaduke, think u little abü 
this. Affair; you ſeem as indifferent as if nothing bad 
bappen'd, ifaith you do. | 
7e. Why, old Boy, I was thinking of an A 
of much the ſame Kind, which happen'd about teh 
Years 290 — {'was' thrown out ia much the 
Manner Got upon a wrong Stent. II tell 
how it was, Sit Grorge Spring, — 
Halle five: Acres ; I ge Bald Fact the Whip, and 
peliſently | was afrer him. Sir-George findin me jt 
t hifHeels; laid hard to, zuve Whip and Spur, and 
1 8 old Stact's Bar. Hedge, a damn'd deep Ditch 


=... $3 2 
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TL me] 
„ t'other Side ; I never ſtood ſhilly Maly, 60 over 
I went ; Bald Jack leapt ſhort tho*, and down we 
both came. Lord Canter follow'd me, and Be Bride 
the Huntſman was with him; they both clear'd the 
Hedge, but leapt ſhort, and came rattling down— 
Damme twas high Sport ---- Bes got no hurt, but 
Lord Canter graz'd his Shins damnably - diſlocated 
his left Shoulder, and knock'd out three of his Teeth 
Al came off with flying Colours tho'--broke nothing 
dut my Collar: bone. Now as ſoon as I got home-.. 
Mert. Paw! What's all this to my Daughter? 
Js. Oh, Damn it! damn it! Zoons, dir, 
8 what's your Daughter to my Gout ?---Oh, my Foot! 
my Foot | my Foot l- Oh !---Zoons !----The Raſcal 
not beat up my Cuſhion---wipe the Sweat off my 
Face, ye Scoundrel---ſee how the Raſcal ſtirs-— 
Mert. Come, come, don't be ſo warm, compoſe 
your ſelf---who comes here, Sir Marmaduke ? 
Je. Oh, tis my ;graceleſs =. a Son, but 
| who are theſe with him ? 


* . 
4 . 1 


_ Emer Captain ard Clara. „ 


=; Mort. My Daughter and her Maid. Ah my pret- 
s. Jy ade | have. I caught you? But tell me, 
Clara, are you ruin'd? Tell me, my Child, are 
you married, or no? _ 

Sir, I'm given to underſtand, my Father 
aud — have conſented to make us happy. 3" 
Hearts have been long united, and nothing no 
wanting to compleat our Felicity, but. pa * al 


. of your Bl-fling. 


[rg J- 
Mort. Then, bleſs you together, with al my 4 
Heart. Why this is as it ſhou'd be, Sir Marmaduke. 
Jef. Yes, yes, 1 knew Matters wou'd come right 
at laſt. ' Come hither Children [rbey #necl.] Bleſs 
you, bleſs you, ye young Rogues. Foregad ſhe's a 
tight Thing, and clean mide —— found Wind and 
Limb, I warrant her. Gad I'm. overjoy'd ; TI go 
home and prepare for your Reception. PII. keep ' 
open Houſe for a Month, and have a Bonfire made 
ſhall out-laſt the Honey Moon. If you don't get me 
a Grandſon, within theſe nine Months, ll diſinherit 
on you Dog. Up with me, Sirrah--away with me, 
* Baſcals, [they raiſe bim] I'll lay you do you hear, 
Sir Samuel I' lay you Five Hundred Pound to One | 
that I name the Day——O blood and fire, ye Dogs, 
what a Jolt you gave me there ſet me down, , ye 
darn ſet me down.———O curſe that. confounded 
winge—Oh there ir goes all up my Leg Oh 
Ri Zoons ! [ Cough:. ] Like to have gone 9. 
Bout, Sir Samuel/—S0, ſo, pretty well, pretty well S 


away with me now before rother Fit comes on [they b 


raiſe bin.] Remember, Sir Samuel, I'm to have the 


Care of the firſt Child you'll all follow—hey—— *. 


away ye Dogs, -away— Hark forward there, Yoics, Y 1 
MR [carrit-off.] F- 


(Ex. Mort. 
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9 1 Come, my dear Clara, let's follow the old 


Gentlemen, partake of the cuſtomary Revels on theſe 
Occaſions, and then for Fruition of our honeſt 
Wiſhes ; bus 6 firſt this Moral to the Weld we give, 


{ 


1 


geil to anticipate 1 Strife, | : 
© Fach Fair fbou'd chuſe the Partner of her Lin. 


Me be uridud by parenta ! Voice, 


1 * 


n ne depend: fo much on Choice. 
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INTRODUCTORY EPISTLE | 
1 0 THE 


Sketch of One Year's Account of the Au- 
thor's Life, moſt humbly Addreſs'd * 
N tht chuſes to read i it. 


- 7 2 


T may be neceſſary to premiſe, that my 
Father was a Tradeſman; and, by Sue- 
ceſs in Buſineſs, had acquir'd a gentee} 
and independant Fortune. As his oni 

|  - © Yon, 1 was not only educated, and te- 
garded according to my Expectancies, but fatter'd * 
as his Heir. In the Nineteenth Year of my Age, 1 | 
married (unknown to my Father or Friends) the: 
Daughter of Capt. Ed. Randolph, an eminent Mer-. (7 
chant, an Elder Brother of the Trinity Houſe, and 
Oun Brother to Sir John Randolph, The Match 
prod diſa greeable to both Parties; as one valued” ® 
alone the Honour of his Family, whilſt the ather 
prefer'd on, In tel, the "we Gentlemen We; | 
gf Ws * oY” 3 3 


©: 


©. 
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' tho Lawyers) continued obſtinate in their different 
Opinions, while We remalnid che neceſſary Victims, | 
and were diſcarded by both. 


More is not necdful to ſay at preſent, than that 
at the Beginning of this Year's, Account, I was 
bleG'd with three fine Children, viz, one Boy, an 
two Girls ; that I was ſeated in H:rbert's Company 
of Comedians to my Wiſh, and was careſs'd and re- 


| ſpected throughout our Orcu it. | 
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228 One Year 4 8 ofthe Life. 
= wir AP | 
Gi O 5 0 WN Ine. e 
2b | 
Wt box a trifling; foolith Quarrel, ridicu- 
1 M laufly carried to too great 2 Height, 
1 N Herbert and I parted, at Spalding; he- 
for Lincoln, I ſor London. in Purſuit of 
Fs a Bubble, My Friends perſuaded me,” ay 
"Mr. Berry was. deceas'd, I might be engag in | 
Drury-Lane for bis Caſt of Parts (one Motive for 
r * Rk was, as my Father wor. 


. 


e 

PI me . 1 Ute for (tho? indeed I troubled 
him but ſeldom) I deubted not but my Requeſt | 
would gain me what might be neceſſary for my-pre- 


ſent Uſe, and a Siifficiency to fend for my wy 15 
Family from Spalding — And 


re Ae EF 
6 On. theſe politic Schemes, 1 fer dend os my ; 
9 9 to London. P | 7 


Where I arviv'd the 8 of Sept. WY wich 
ſix Shillings in my Pocket. Went the ſame Evening 
to Drury-Lane, and paid Two to ſce the Conſcicvs 
Lovers; where, excepting Mrs. Cibber, aud Mr. 
Clive, I found nothing but what I've ſcen as detent- 
ly done in the Country. After Play, I met George 
Stevens, at a heighbouring Houſe, much frequented 
by under Actors of both Theatres; as well as a Rind 
of Houſe of Call for Itinerant Heroes. Here, in ia 
mix'd Company, Lſtay'd pretty late, enquiring afttr 
Theatric News, &c. Then was ſored to go dein 
Bagnio for Lodging, which coſt Eighteen · pence. 
the Morting J aroſe, and breakfaited, Wbere 14 
paſs id the former Evening. - Though my Heart ws 
at Eaſe, and I wes free from the leaſt Apprehenſem 
of any croſs. Accidents thwarting my Deſigns, yeftI 
thought it neceſſary to examine my Finances, whith 
| „ 2006 Pangy „ N 3+ M 
$* 


| * imagie'd 'twas time to wait, on my / Father, 
acogedingly I -clean'd my felf, and went out with that 
intent. As I had not heard from him ſome Years, 
| Lihaught it wou'd not be amiſs to enquire after the 
3 83 
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Family, before I waited on it. To this end I call' 
at a Public Houſe in the Neighbourhood, where I 
| Naid reading the Papers, ſome time, before I ſaw any 
Body Ukely to give me Intelligence, which I at laſt 

gain'd too ſoon. A neighbouring Tradeſman (whom 

I remember'd, tho' he'd forgot me) enter'd the Room, 
and fitting down in the Box with me, demanded 

what News, which opened a little Converſation on 

that ſtale, worn-out Topic, Politics: From this [ 
took the firſt Opportunity of turning the Diſcourſe 
to my own Purpoſes, and made my intended En- 
quiry, when he anſwer'd my Queſtion. by the fol- 
lowing Queſtion ; Pray Sir, have you any Dem und 
on him? I reply'd in the Affirmative. Then I am 
ſorry for you, ſays He; I have a large Bill upon him 
my ſelf, and wiſh I had the Money, You amaze me, 
Sir, ſays I, I always underſtood he was a Man of 
Fortune. So did the whole World, cries He, but 


'L they are deceived. I was at his Houſe this very 
Morning, and the Bird was flown ; in ſhort he's gone 


ut of Town, no one knows whither, till ſome of 
is Houſes are ſold to ſet Matters to rights. The 
immediate Hand of Death ceuld not have given me 


not my Inte:ligencer been called away, he muſt un- 
A obtedly have perceived my Diſtreſs and Confuſion, 
His Abſence, with the Help of Time, gave me Li- 
berty to reflect and recover from my Surprize. Re- 


flection gave me Reſolution, and 1 determinc@ to 


know the worſt that cot d befal me; for which end 
4 ay een ern where I learnt, that 
g He, 


* 
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. 
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greater ſhock ; I loſt all Power of Speech, and had 
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He, my Mother, and both my Sifters Ha, 
and that Affairs were in the ſame Situation as had 
been repreſented to me. This was indeed a dreadfill 
stroke, more eſpecially as twelve Years abſence from 
London, had thrown me out of the Remembrance of 
my former Friends and Acquaintance : At leaſt my 
forlorn Condition, and preſent Diſtemper of oY 
fo figured it to my Imagination. | 


Thus tortured, unknowing whevs to 0 did 1 
vander through Streets, Squares, and Alleys, from 
One o' Clock, till Eight in the Evening; when faint FÞ 
with Fatigue, Thirſt, Hunger and Vexation, I bold- 41 
ly refolved to enter the Houſe of Call, in Queſt of 
George Stevens, though I knew he was not there. 


e Neceſfity-has no Law.“ 


I 


What could I do ? Why, I recolle&ed my erhauſted 
Spirits; muſtered up a Shew of Gaiety, cloak'd my | 
Sorrow with Smiles; carried an Air of ſeeming 
Compoſure and Tranquility in my Face, and-provid 
a good A Kor, by appearing the Thing I was not. 
The World may boaſt of their Garricks and Barrys, 
their Woodwards and Shuters, their Obriens and 
Footes; but I can here firmly aſſert, that none of 
them ever enter'd a Character, ſo foreign to their 
Hearts, with more Eaſe and Confidence, | i» 


I walk'd in, chatted with one, laugh'd with ang. 


ther, told a pleaſant Story to a Third, then call'd 
* a Welch Rabbit, and a Pint of Porter Tie 


1. 5 f true, Ph 
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true, I was ſolicited by different Companies to join 


in with them; but that was not ſo convenient, as 


Matters ſtood ; nor was I at much Loſs for an eva- 

five Excuſe; My Time was not my own, I waited 
4 for a Gentleman, whom I expected to call every 
«c Minute, &c.” By the Lord, though, it was a 
Jong one, and laſted, by the Clock, an Hour and 
Half, and, by my Impatience of Mind, a Day and 
a Half When, lo! Stevens came— 


Welcome, as gentle Rain to long-parch'd Earth, 
Or to the lab'ring Wretch her new-born Babe, 
Who claſps the lafant in her longing Arms, 

And thinks ſhe's paid for all her Sorrows paſt. . 


Ignorant of my Circumſtances, I was invited up 
Stairs amongſt the Wits, where I profited—Nothing, 
Tis true, had they been as eloquent as Cicero, as 
witty as Cervantes, or as ſatirical as Pope, .it could, 
at that Time, have given no more Pleaſure or Satis- 
faction to me, than ſo many Pearls thrown before 
Swine. Waiting an Opportunity of unburdening 
.my full-ſwol'n Heart, engroſs'd, ſolely, my Atten. 


unloaded my Boſom. He not only condol'd with 


me, but lent me Half a Crown (all the Silver he 


had) and bad me return to the Company, and be 
merry, leſt they ſhould ſuſpect how the Land * — 
I did fo—at One all broke up. 


The dreadful Reckoning comes, | 
And then, Men ſmile no more.” 


* 
mls 
4 


tion George at length went out, I follow'd, and 


E 
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By Wine, Punch, and Supper Account, I found my. 


ſelf in Danger of being ſtrip'd, as Lady. Tony E - 
ſays, k 


Even to the Confiſcation of my laſt Shilling 


But it proved otherwiſe, for Stevens brought me off 
genteely, by pulling out a Guinea, and ſaying, ** We 
«« need not both change, Pll pay for you, George.” 


We parted; and I betook myſelf to another Bag- 2 
nio, where I lodg'd well for a Shilling. * 


- 
* i 2 


Next Mornirig my Cares and I awoke together, 
about Ten—When we conſulted, and agreed, that a Yi! 
Diſh of dumb Converſation between ourſelves for a 


Couple of Hours, would ſave the Charge of Break» 
faſt. 
At Twelve I hail'd the Noon of Day, 
And to'ards the Park beſought my Way; 
The park, where Numbers well as me, 
Can tell the Branches on each Tree; 
Like me, inſtead of dining there, | 
With the Camelions feed on Air ; . >, 
Where Poets, in fantaſtic Chimes, r = 
Rail at the Vices of the Times; | Ty 
* Where Epicures, forbad to eat, 
Renounce the n 0 the Great; 


x hs: _ 
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Were Soldiers, Parſons, and Phyſicians, 
Tunpt, Gameſters, Lawyers, Politicians, 
Diſcarded from all Office, ſtalk | 

.- With ſolemn Pace, each ſhaded Walk; 
Long to rejoin their Mother Earth, 
And curſe the Hour that gave em Birth. 


| After pacing an Hour or more (tho? at an impro- 
per Time) Hunger rouz'd me from my Reverie, and 


__ threw aſide the Curtain of Contemplation, where | 


beheld Famine with her craving Train. I obey'd 
her Summons, quitted the falling Leaves, and un- 
known to myſelf, bent my Path towards Weſtmin- 
ſer ; for indeed any Path was equal to me; where 
the ficſt Object that ſtruck my Sight was a Paſtry- 
Cook's Shop ; here I halted, and bought two. Half- 
penny Bunns, but where to eat them, was the next 
Subject of Conſideration, and really gave me no little 
Uneafings, when I concluded upon tracing the ſame 
Steps back again, till I came to the Bir · Cage Walk, 
where I ſat down on a Bench, and made an excellent 
Repaſt ; march'd away to the uſual Place, flaked my 
- Thirſt, got an Order for Drury-Lane, and faw O- 
. thello. Here I muſt be ſilentꝭ left I ſbou'd be thought 
_ envious and ill-natur'd. The Characters were per- 
form'd thus, + | 
pk (or the firſt Time) orte. | 

Taco; | Havard. , 

Cate, Palmer. 

Ropor1ce, Yates. 
 BrananTro, Burton, 
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The under CharaQers, in general, were vety de- 


cent; and 3 and EMILIA een . 
leſs. | 


From the Play, I directly vent to my laſt Night's 
Lodging, where God, out of his abundant Good- 
neſs, crown'd my Night with peaceful Slumbers. 
But when the Morning ſummon'd me to rife, the ' 


Train of Troubles, Cares, and pining Want e = |} 
ſtaring in my Face, for rt Ren... 


„What a Day had Ito 500 out = - 
Tlooked back, and amidſt other Weakneſſes, reflected 
on my Folly, in not looking out for a Lodging, is 
ſoon as I perceiv'd my Diſappointment, where I mig = 
have ſigh'd with ſome Degree of Reputation, ad 
kept my Diſtreſſes to.myſelf. This Neglect, I fill * 
perſuaded myſelf might be amended — better late 
than never, quoth the old Proverb—So up J got, to 

put this Plan in Execution, and repair'd to- here? 
Why, the old Place, to be ſure, and found the a- 
mily diſengag d- I mean from Company for, i 
Fact, they were engag'd at Breakfaſt, to which '* 
was invited, and could no ways reſiſt the rer 
tion. Here I open'd a Diſcourſe: relative to 
ing. when they offered · to make up a Bed a 
a few Nights, till I might provide one to my Mind. 
I thank'd them for their Civility, accepted the ro. 
poſal, and told them, 1 would trouble them then 
that Night. This.Burden taken off my Mind, leſt: 
me more at Eaſe, and. immediately I fat. down and, 
8 LI; 


md 
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io to Spalding an Account of my Diſappointment 
- haet, At One (fer at that Houſe they al- 


ways dine at Two) I walk'd out to ſee the Ducks 
ſed in the Canal, to count how many Paces would 
carry me round the Park, to reckon the Trees, or 
Uſten'to the faint Warblings of Birds, whoſe Notes 
ſeem d to fall with the Leaves Thus did I paſs three 
Hours—T would entertain my Reader with the dif- 
Ferent Neflections I made in that Space, but am ap. 
prehenſive they might tire his Patience, therefore let 
it ſuffice that my Thoughts were fully emplay'd the 
TONS Time. 


| 3& 
At laſt 1 recolleded an \ old Acquaintance, who 
eu formerly about two Miles from where I then 
, was z to him I reſolved to unboſom—but 


Hon fooliſh are the great Reſolves of Man !” 


"Wien 1 reached his Door, notwithſtanding I faw 
bim dn his Compting · Houſe, I could not pluck up 
- .Caurage enough to go in, but walk'd backwards and 
+= forwards, as if 1 waited the Opportunity of ſtealing 
ty w_n—A At Times, as his Eye . glanc'd aſide, 1 
is the-faw me, but fo different from my for- 
mer (elf, chat he had an Inclivation to bury paſt In. 
+ Jimacy in the Grave of Forgetfulnefs. On the other 
_ Hand, had I entered, and met an Eye of Coldneſs» 
_- Efadry'd'it would ſtrike me to the Heatt. Theſe, 
REI ner W n ag did my Ideas 

n 

on = To fright me from wy Purpoſe,” 


tab ics Ts 


1 2 1 
In ſhort, my Mind painted him in ſuch. odions Co- 
lours, that I determined to quit all further Thoughts : 
of him; eſpecially as another Friend came into my 


Head, with whom I had been ſtill more intimate; 
though I was a Mile from his Habitation, I Toon 


reach'd the Spot; but a my EO 
when— * 


Inſtead of Bottles, which the Chymiſt's Skill... — 
To various Bluſhes cou'd convert at Will; 
Where Galen's Son in Phials cork'd up Health, 

And barter'd Stores of precious Life for Wealth': 
vn here, in Lieu of Art's medic'nal Add, | 
Were Matches, Brooms, Tape, Hemp, and Whip- ; 
cord laid. 83 | 


When my Amazement was a little over, I 1 found, 1 
on Enquiry, my Friend had not only changed his 
-Habitation, but his Element, and was gone Eaſt- | 
ward, Surgeon to a Sixty Gun Ship, Thus friend. 
leſs, hopeleſs, and forlorn, did F return to the old 
Place of Rendevouz—l went up Stairs, and enter- 
tain'd myſelf with a Pork Stake, and waſh'd downs! 


with ſome good Porter. As I was to lay i be 


Houſe, I can't fay I was very uneaſy, as. I did got 
doubt but I could find ſome Excuſe for getting to Bed 
with Credit, ſo paſſed the Evening pretty re | 
Betwixt Eleven and Twelve, I told the Lawdlady, if 
ſhe pleaſed, I would go to Bed Lord, Sir ! ſays | 
363 you were gone; thereſore, 

mn -4 
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as it rain'd hard, I put my Child and his Nurſe | into 
the Room I intended for you, as they had a long Way 
to go Home. I am very ſorry for the Miſtake, but 
hope you will excuſe it; and it can make no great 
Difference to lay at the Bagnio one Night more. 


She went on without Interruption, for my Heart 
ſwell'd, and bereft me of the Power of Utterance,' 
till, the ſtarting Tear untied my Tongue. Preſence 
of Mind was neceſſary, and I was forc'd to make 
ſome Reply——Zoons, ſays I, this is very unfortu- 


nate, for I have Buſineſs of Conſequence with Ste- 


vens, and muſt ſee him either To-night, or very 
early in the Morning, and by lying out of the Houſe, 
I may probably miſs him, as I can't depend upon 
riſing carly-enough —— Oh, Sir, fays ſhe, you had 
better ſtay, it can't be long before he comes in, and 
we muſt ſit up for him. I anſwered, Well, I'll ſtay 
then, it will be the ſureſt Way, as you ſay, ſo up 
Stairs I went again. 


Now I was realy in a pretty Situation. No Friend, 
no Money, no Lodging, my Reckoning unpaid, and 
a ſtormy rainy Night. At Twelve the Company 


© broke up; one Gentleman threw down a Guinea 


and call'd for Change. The Waitcr told him, his 


Maſter was gone to Bed, and he was certain his Mi- 


* 
4 4 


ſtreſs had no Silver at all — I took the Advantage of 
this, and told him, I wanted Change too—Pleaſe 10 
let it alone, Gentlemen, ſays he, till next time you 


A come. Thus was 1 releas d from one e Difficulty. 


* 
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I at over a Pint of Porter till the Clock awer 
Two, when I heard the Landlady, in an exalted 
Tone of Voice, ſay, Come Jack, we'll go to Bed, if 
Mr. Stevens comes, you muſt get up and let him in. 
This I underſtood as a Warning for me to go; ac» 
cordingly I went down, wiſh'd her good Night, and 
had the Satisfaction of hearing the Door lock'd and 
bolted, tho' I was on the wrong Side of it, 


It was a fine dark Morning, 'and rain'd as if Hea- 
ven and Earth were coming together. All was ſtill, 
except the Rumbling of the o'er-hung Firmament, 
which expreſs'd its Anger in Peals of Thunder, ac- 


companied with Flaſhes of Lightning: I now re- | 


fign'd my ſelf over as abandon'd by God and Man, 
Being thus driven to the Neceſſity of turning Night. 
Walker, I ſought ſhelter under the Piazza's in Co- 
vent Garden. Here I meditated on the Diſtreſſes of 


Laax, and many Lines of his flow'd n 
from my Tongue, as 


„Let the great Gods that keep Nisdreadful Pier 
6 Of our Heads, find out nee, now. 


And Ain. A 
40 Py _ Wretches, whereſower ye aro, 1 


i That bide the pelting of this pitileſs Storm, **. | 
« How Mall your houſeleſs Heads and unſed Sides, 


Four Raggedneſs, defend ye from Seaſons ſuch ag®- * 


theſe, | Y | | 


„. 


1 30 J 
* Oh, I have ta'en too little Care of this 


« Take Phyſic Pomp, expoſe thy ſelf to feel 
T What Wretches feel. 


After pacing above an Hour, I heard the Sound of 


Voices, and eaſily diſtinguiſh'd my Friend George's 
amongſt the reſt, which reviv'd my drooping Spirits. 
J related the whole of my Dilemma to him in few 
Words, and he lent me a Shilling, with which I got 

2 Bed, offer'd up an Ejaculation to the Lord, whom 
I found had not quite forſaken me, and ſoon drown'd 
my Sorrows in Sleep. 


T awoke at Eight in the Morning, tolerably eaſy in 
Mind, for Stevens, when we parted, deſir'd I wou'd 
call upon him as ſoon as I got up—I did fo——He 
aſk'd me, if I had any ObjeQion to playing at Bo- 
rough Fair anſwered, No. Well, then, fays he, 
I'll take Care you ſhall be genteely paid. Sit down, 
Im writing a Droll for Warner, you ſhall copy part 
of it, for Expedition fake, and carry it to bim 
Then, you may make en Agreement, you 
8 
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Droll, and a Letter of Recommendation in Regard 
to myſelf, beſides an Aſſurance ſrom George, of be- 
ing received as a welcome Meſſenger, for he had 
kept the Affair ſo long in Hand, that Warner began 
to imagine he would Ac kinds © et 
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I reach'd the upper Part of Iſlington as ſoon as 
poſſible, and preſented Warner with my Credentials, 
which he open'd and read with a conſequential Air, 
without the leaſt Shew of Pleaſure or Satisfaction 
though it was of great Conſequence to him, as the 


Fair was to begin in a few Days, and there was 
barely Time for the Droll to be ſtudy'd. 


#4 


I met ſo cold a Recention, that a little Spark of 


Pride (notwithſtanding my Circumſtances) kindled 
almoſt to Indignation. I roſe, took my Hat, and 
. Nightly faid, Sir, your Servant. This rouz'd the 

Gentleman from his Throne of Inſignificancy, and 
diſrob'd him of every Degree of Conſequence—fave 
one, viz. Self-Intereſt. 


« Which untied his T ongue, and gave him Li 
. *© berty of Speech.“ 


Sir, quoth he, pray where is George? I. replied 
(with the Door in my Hand) at his Lodgings, Sir 
Sir, your humble Servant. He followed me into the 
Street—Sir, ſays he, Mr. Stevens writes me Word, 
are willing to. play in this Piece, and gives you 
a very great Character, as an Ator—Pm' oblig'd to 
him, Sir, anſwer'd I—He did indeed aſk 
would, and half.perſuaded me to conſent—Sir, 
Servant—Stay, Sir—Pray are you going to George ? 
Ves, Sir—If you pleaſe to walk in, I'Ii but put 
on a Neckcloth, and go with you. I agreed. —Can 
you tell, Sir, if Stevens will play in it himſelf, ſays - A 
he bir, he declares he will not, which was the 
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Reaſon of his preſſing me to ſupply his Place— At 


This, he chang'd Colour, and * more humble 
and complaiſant. | 


— 


We ſet forth, but met ſo many Tumblers, Rope- 
Dancers, Ballance-Maſters, Fidlers, Scene Painters, 
and Buffoons of his Acquaintance, that we were two 


Hours covering the Ground | had meaſured before in 
. twenty Minutes. ; 


On our Arriyal, George, He, and I, fat in a Box 
by ourſelves — A Bowl of Punch was immediately 
call'd for; when it was brought, I wink'd at Stevens, 
and 'faid I'd have a Welch Rabbit before I drank— 
George took the Hint, and ordered three Pork 


Stakes. This was a ſeaſonable Repaſt to a Man who 


had neither bitten or ſup'd the whole Day. 


When our Appetites were appeas'd, Buſineſs was 
bt op the Carpet. Well, George, quoth War- 
mer! what Part do you play in this Aﬀair ?—Let's 

+ fee {putting out the Copy) you ſhall do——No, ſays 
pt PI do nothing —= Nay, George, that won't 
me ſo well as I expected Damn. it, ſagy/ 


7 - er Aftor than I am, by G—. Warner 
= 8 Nied to me — May I depend upon ou, Sir! 
, fays George, Tl be anſwerable for him , 
22 you muſt not look upon him in *r common 
2 for he's clever he's the Thing—ſo III leave 
to Ld pe mae Stairs he weiit—yhich occa· 
d the we en 1 | 


Pray, 


bs i 


have net I ſecur'd this Man in my Stead? i 


* 


though I reſolved to play the Niggard, and ſpin it to 


greatly diſappointed : For, notwithſtanding the] A 
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Pray, Str, what may you expect per Day — 


89 2 


Sir, I'm a Stranger to theſe Affairs, therefore ſhall 
leave it to yourſelf, with this only Proviſo, you ſhall 
be bound in Honour to give Me as much as you db 
any body elſe. He then propos'd a Guinea a Day ; 
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N it ſufficient, and the Bargain was ſtrucx— 


ough, had I aſk'd two, I think he'd not have 
made two Words about the Matter He paid the 


Reckoning, gave me a Crown for Earneſt, and took | | 
his Leave. | | 


| 
This Supply begot an Air of Conſequence, and 4 | 

ö 

| 

| 


its Length, yet I determined to paſs the Evening 
amongſt the Wirs. The Room was near full, but } 
was quickly invited to join eight or nine Porter 
Drinkers, with whom I ſtay'd till Twelve. 


The Company conſiſted of Poets, Players and 
Dancers ; except two broken Lawyers, a diſbanded 
Officer, a Gown- ſtrip'd Clergyman, and ſeven 
feſs'd Wits. This was the firſt time I had Leifure to . 
contemplate the Objects beſote me, though they 7 
were daily Viſſtants. I was willing to be ed., Þ 
and very attentiye to all that was ſaid ducing the | 
Courſe of the Evening ; but my ExpeRatiog, mas. | 


HIS and labour d Endeavours, not one W | 4 
ws brought forth. I think I could not well: have © 
'd *em, had there been any, for I was ſo at 


"tive, and ſo careleſs of diſguiſing my -Obſervatis; 
ons, SVs Wir Eo in ar ag 
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faid, yon don't talk, Sir !—Vou lay no Open! ſee 
you are all upon the Defenſive; I ſhould have taken 
Notice before, that though there was no Wit, a deal 
of low Raillery had paſs'd, and imagined this wiſe 
Speech was only made, to try if I could bear to be 
put upon, therefore refalved to check _ 9755 4 
tinence at once. 


Another Wir ſoon gave mean Opportunity of do- 
ing this, by ſaying, Ay, ay, come Sir, give us a 
] Specimen of Elocution, let's hear the refined Senſe 

of the Country, ha! ha! Come, you may talk, th” 
you have nothing to ſay, as I do. True, Sir, replied 
I, that I could eaſily do, but really I have been fo 
long in the Country, that I do not underſtand the 
| Faſhion. of Converſation here. Hat ha! ha! cric d 
| two or three, the Faſhion. of Converſation ! ha! ha! 
| ha! Yes, Gentlemen, repeated I, the Faſhion of 
- Converſation.” For inſtance now: In the Country, 
© when they meet with a Piece of ſheer Wit, a real Jeſt, 
or Stroke of well pointed Satire, they laugh; but 
in Town, 1 ſee you are all ſo wiſe and well bred, as 
to laugh at Nothing. One would imagine this Cap 
fitted Hem 41), for they hung their Ears, and ſtared 


| 6; 6 till 'puth about "the'Bowl, and here 


: * 
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-+ The Ate came 8 any 7 warth ' 


dia the way efithþMiftreſs of the Houſe, by diſcharg- 
ing what) Was WAS before; the ds. us. 
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>Remarkiog, Lpnid my Dividend, and throw my'felf 
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WW 1 


if ſhe wou'd mention Lodging—as hoe did not, 1 was | | 
determin'd I wou'd'not,; ſo went to my old ſlumber- 
ing Houſe, and made ene an . 


pence per Night. Bt 


Next Day, and the 1 I din'd ith theſe WW 
above nam'd Wits, who behay'd reſpe&fully,- tho! 
I cou'd not avoid noticing the Conſequence they aſ- 
ſum'd. As Lhave often mention'd the Word, Cox- 
SEQUENCE, I think my ſelf bound to define the Con- 
ſequence of it, at leaſt as much as relates to theſp, 
conſequential Profeſſors of it, 2 | 


« Get thee Glaſs Eyes, and (like a P Politician) 
«© Seem to ſee the Things thou doſt not.“ 


Cons gte, "confiſts in carr Ving an Air of 
Equality to your Superzors, a Degree of Superiority" 
to your Equalas, , and an W of Diſdain to you? In- 
feriors. 3 d 


N. B. tion Good Nature; _ Modeſty. 
have no Buſineſd| in the Formation of this contin" 
tial Anis. WF. 

6 25 $8764" 1414..1 * 

i Nay, fo ct is this Folly, that even the ban, 4 } 
lord ofthe Houſe (tho? it ſat badly on him) afH¹,m © 
it ſo Mfengly, that a Man might reaſonably. ſuppoſe: 
hig Cuſtomers were more obliged to him for ſelling! 
his Liquors, than He was to them foribuying them. 
Strange Infa tuation! Indeed I comforted. my ſelf,” © 
, with hopes of its ſoon going out of Faſhiop;:for it 
F deſcended to the Servants, and „ 

Ma © 
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diſcern this very Air of Conſequence in a Waiter's 
Manner of bringing in your Liquor, rubbing out 
_ your Chalks, or crying Very welcome, Gentlemen. 


k may as well drop this Subje& tho', for fearof Con- 
quences, 


* « For this hot termagant Scot, may pay me Scot, 
and Lot too,” 


The Morning after was fixed for a Rehearſal of 
our moſt excellent Compoſition. It was a kind of 
Medley, a Compound of Tragedy and Comedy, in- 
termixed with Songs and Dances, and was intitled 


St. GEORGE for ENGLAND. 


I repreſented a Kipg, two Lines of it I particularly 
vemember, which may ſerve the Reader for a * 
* cimen of the * | 


= I will not vaunt, nor many 4 Pu brag on, 


But il my Daughter give to him that kills the Dragon. 


After Rehearſal, Warner and I went to a Public 
Houle, and I aſk'd him for a Crown, which he gave 
- 63 he wou'd have had me partock of the Coach 

which was waiting for him, but I:choſe to ſtay in 
the Borough to get a Lodging againſt the Fair. When 
he was gone, a Man well dreſs'd, who had been 
talking with him, faid he ſhou'd be glad if I wou'd 
dine with him any where — I conſented, and defired 

| he would order a Beef Stake, or what he lik; not 
=... es Gee” ST Bight-ponce a 
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Piece, and we can both dine at as Lebte Heis 


as this, for Ftve- pence. Such Economy Tuned. my 
Abilities, ſo I went with him, where he made god 
his Words, for he bought a Pound of Beef for ur- 
pence, got a penny Loaf, and calFd for a Tankard 
of Porter; the Cook dreſs'd the Stakes, and we ate 
them. After Dinner I wanted to learn who my nem 
Acquaintance was, but he _ me the ag 
en by beginning thus. „ T 
| 1 Ns 
vou wuſt know, Sir, 1 Pr 12 of ry Puppet 
_ Show, and am come to buy Puppets and Claaths, 
my laſt having the Misfortune of being burnt. Nows 
Sir, While my Things are making up, I thought it 
wou'd be as well to earn a little, as lay Idle, there» 
fore bave engaged with, Mr. Warner to blow the 
Trumpet ſor him, at three Half Crowns a Day. 
Nothing worth mentioning happen'd til) the Time 
the Faic was proghim'd, ſaving his eee A good | 
* enn . Nef 
* 0493 calf; 
I did not go- near the Fate, dil (in eien 
Phraſe); they were juſt ready to ſhew away.zjhaving 
before hand fix'd my Dreſs Mine being an imagt- 
nary Monarehy, 1 found. it was equal to our ,- 
nager, whether I dreſs'd him as King of Brentfordd, 
or Emperor of Morocco but I choſe to be a Grand 
Signior, as I thought that Habit would ſooner be 


oy and of, and be 4, good Dig. 


. may de geceltry (for thoſe Hi have e 


ta ehre of ſeelng this much eſtcem'd ., 
* 5 By - . M 3 | n 
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Furh) 1 ſhould give ſome little Deſcription of it. 
To figure it to'yourſelf then, ſuppoſe the Rattling 
of Salt-Boxes, the Scraping of Fiddles, the Beating 
| of Drums, the Clangour of Trumpets and Horns, 
the Thundering of ſmall Cannon, the Croaking of 
Merry-Andrews, the Squeaking of Puppets, the Hu- 
zaing of Boys, the Hollaing of Men, and the Roar- 
ing of Wild Beaſts, all join'd in one continued Diſ- 
cord. Then, to catch the Eye, imagine you ſee 
Ranges of mock Heroes and Heroines, Wire-Walk- -. 
ers, Rope-Dancers, Tumblers, Poſture-Maſters, 
Prize-Fighters, Painted-Cloths, Merry- go-rounds, 
and Ups-and-downs—With a Mixture of Quality, 
Beaux, Belles, Gameſters, Pickpockets, Jugglers, 
Barbers, Butchers, Soldiers, Sailors, Chimney- 
| Sweepers, and Whores, mingled together in one 
promiſcuous Throng. Add- to theſe the raviſhing 
Cries of Gin and Ginger-bread ; indulge your No- 
ſtrils with the fragrant Smell of fry'd Sauſages, and 
. may taſte the Delights of a Fair, without the 

rouble of going thither. This ever valued Diſh 
of Variety, Improvement and Pleaſure, continues 
three Days, ſometimes four, from Mid-Day, to the 
"Noon of Night, with this only Difference, when 
"Night begins to ſpread its fable Mantle, Hundreds 
of lighted 2 are offered up as bacrifices to 
Diana. | 


þ That Numbers of Men of Fortune, Family, 
Learning, and natural Abilities, ould trifle "away 
1 Hours in this u Spot, is amazing— 

ww (anf | 'Tis 
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is true, tis pity ; and pity tis, tis true.” 


I am apprehenſive Perſons of Senſe, Judgment, 5 


and refined Taſte, who may be as well acquain ted 
„with the Nature of Fairs as myſelf, will account me 
too prolix—A Circumſtance I would avoid—there- 


fore ſhall proceed to carry on my Narration, with 


due Regard to Brevity. 


© The Morning after my Exhibition at this ever 


Friend and Acquaintance, upon a Rowl and Butter. 
1 had received ſome ſmall Offers of Favour from 


orable Place, I was at Breakfaſt with my new 


"him, I knew no cther Way of expreſſing my Grati- - 


tude, than by furniſhing bim with a new Droll for 
his new Puppets. This Taſk I was employ'd in, 
when I received a Tap on, the Shoulder; and, turn- 
ing about, to my great 
of Spalding. Every Room of this Houſe being 
taken up, I walk'd with him to a Coffee-Houſe, 
where we were at Liberty to diſcourſe. I was under 
the Neceſſity of concealing nothing from this Gen- 
tleman, whoſe Regard and Worthineſs claim'd my 


utmoſt Confidence. He ſtay'd with me till I was 


ſummon'd to re · aſſume the Reins of Empire, in 
- which Time he made me a Preſent of a Couple of 


Guineas, and generouſly offered the Uſe of as many | 


more as I might think neceſſary to further my 
Theatrical Projects. This Exceſs of Goodneſs over- 


whelm'd me Having Money to receive for my 


| eee rendered it needleſs to 
de 
* n 
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. be further troubleſome. After another Summons, 
and due Acknowledgements paid, we parted, 


Consrquence was unneceſſary. i in this Part of the 
Warld, therefore liv'd as frugally as before. When 
the Fair was over, I received four Guineas, and went 
with my new made Friend to his old Lodgings, near 


Smithfield. Here I boughtaa few Neceſſaries, and 
got Letters of Recommendation from Mr. J. S. to 
Mr. Garrick. Thefe J encloſed in a few Lines "of, 
my own, defiring an Anſwer by the Prompter, on 4 


whom 1 would call in a Day or two. 4 f 


13 about a Week or ſo, I had Gan to wait on 


Mr. George Garrick ; who, after a genteel Recep- 
tion, begg'd Leave to premiſe, ** that the Houſe was 


very full, and the Seaſon ſo far advanc'd, that their 


Parts were all caſt, and their Plans of Operation laid 
to the Concluſion of it. Indeed, upon Enquiry, he 
had heard me very well ſpoken of. But if I had 


more Merit than had been repreſented to him, it 


could be of no Service at that Time, yet begg'd-to 
hear me ſpeak.” I ran over Part of Othello; and he 
was pleas d to ſay, I ſpoke very ſenſibly and well; 
aſſuring me, he would acquaint his Brother David of 
my Abilities, and wiſh'd I would trouble myſelf ſo 
fur as to call again in a few Days. Part of this va- 
cant Tune I ſpent at the old Houſe of Call, where 1 
- was introduced to the Wir Crus. I own the very 


Name of this Club ſarpriz'd me ; for ſure tis odd a 


- Set of Men ſhould meet at a particular Place, at: a 
certain Hour, ith a an of being witty. 
; _ TI always. 
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of involuntary Flaſh, which could neither be con- 
fined to Time or Place; and, to ſpeak Truth, theſe 
omen did not alter my Opinion. hs 


I feveral times ran over different Scenes with Mr. 
Garrick, who at laſt diſmiſs'd me with an Aſſurance 
of being engag'd, if I would be in Town the Begin- 
* of next Seaſon, and left me to comfort myſelf 
Ith the following Compliment, <* We would not af- 
_ front you, Sir, with a ſmall Salary, and can't 


ode for nothing, every Thing being ſo ſituated, 


* 


The e Day, I fell into Company with two 
Country Managers, and as many of their new rais'd 

Recruits as fill'd one Box. I happen'd to be ſtuck 
up in a Corner, with a Curtain drawn behind me, fo 
that I could neither ſee, nor be ſeen, but by thoſe 
in Company with me. Soon after, ſeveral Gentlemen 
of both Theatres came in, and fat in the adjoining 


, was brought up, and I had the Pleaſure of hearing 
myſelf tolerably well ſpoken of. One ſaid, Garrick 
would have had me, if I had applied the Beginning 


of the Seaſon : Another thought it a Pity I ſhould 
be loſt in the Country and told em, he would re- 


comment me to Rich. In a few Days, this very 
Gentleman called me aſide, and ſaid, Mr. Rich 
would be glad to tes me any M 


— 


ſure 


1 always look'd on Wit in another Light, as a kind 


5 ue imagine you would be ſatisfy'd to receive a large 


nat you could not poſſibly play above twice thig 


Box to ours. Amongſt other Subjects, my Name 


orning I was at Lei- 


—  -- 
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I . ad on him<—Aftcr fone lde Obst, 
I, if he choſe to hear me ſpeak ?—He replied, | 


"rs Satary equal to your Deſert. Th's lifted- me 1 


Zone 10 a prodigious Expence for it, gd can't be 


Character you think proper, and may depend 


vas ß d for my Appearance; but thortly 8 
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he would not trouble me; he could take the Gen- 
tleman's Word who bad ig troduc'd me, and der 
manded what Character I choſe to appear in. Aboan, 
if yon pleaſe, Sir, ſaid I We're very. buſy, Sir, 
cries he, about The Corenation,. at preſent ; 1 Hare 


eaſyiill I ſee how It will be receiy@-2When. that is 
once on Foot, you ſhall play Aboant or any Ml | 


EY 
A” 


to the Heighth of my Wiſhes. When. this grill 
; Proceffion was near ready, the Saturday Fort 


gilded Hopes vaniſhed; - Rich died. and all my fair 

lachine went ſouſe into the Sea, fike the Ediſtone. 
| Durivg, the Space of a Month, I dangled about, 
- ſometimes with Money, $8227 without, befors 
I could. certainly learn; who was to ſucceed. him a8 
71 I was ſtrongly t recommended c once more, 
but received much ſuch an Anſwer 2 I had. 
3 Garrick. | My Condition was bad 


Spaldipg, io eſtabliſhed | my Credit at my. 
that I n not expos'd to ities. 1 N 4 
before Vet ſuffer d enough, ly as my Fa» + 
= io dhe "Country, partook. of my Misfortuves. 
Sete known which 1 . 


